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chapter 


This ts really cool, Zack Morris thought as 
he moved through the thick forest on his elbows 
and knees. 

One of his best friends, A. C, Slater, was moving 
along the ground just behind him, “How are you 
doing, preppie?” he whispered to Zack. 

Zack didn’t feel like a preppic as he crawled 
through the forest dressed in battle fatigues and a 
helmet with a gun slung over his shoulder. He felt 
like a soldier on a dangerous mission. But Slater 
always called him preppie, referring to Zack's usual 
clean-cut style, 

"I'm doing okay,” Zack replied, brushing his 
blond bangs out of his hazel eyes, “But I'm getting 
kind of worried. We hayen’t sighted the enemy in a 
‘while, What do you think they're up to?” 

Slater crawled forward until he was even with 
Zack and reached for the binoculars attached to his 
‘supply belt. “Let’s take a look,” he said, pushing back 
hhis helmet to reveal a mass of thick, brown curls, 
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Staying low, Slater hurried to a nearby clearing 
in the trees, then put his binoculars to his brown 
eyes and gazed through them, moving in a slow cir- 
dle so he wouldn't miss anything. 

Suddenly, he froze and his shoulders tightened. 

“what do you see?” Zack asked, hurrying UP 
behind Slater, 

“Pye spotted two of them about a hundred 
meters away,” Slater reported. “They're both 
armed." 

“Uh-oh,” Zack muttered as he followed Slater's 
gaze to a small clearing to the right. Fen without 
binoculars, he could see two figures crouched on 
Jog, eating rations from cans, 

‘Zack looked back over his shoulder, “Where the 
heck did Screech disappear to?” he wondered 
aloud, "We might need him.” 

Slater cast Zack a doubtlul glance, “Need 
Screech?" 

‘you never know,” said Zack. He had faith in his 
friend in-an odd kind of way. Screech was definitely 
wacky and sometimes more than a little confused, 

But he had an uncanny ability to come through In & 
crisis. “Besides,” Zack added, “we need Screech for 
‘our plan, It might come in handy." 

“ight,” Slater agreed. “And we might need the 
plan soon, with the enemy s0 close and all 

Just then, there was a rustling In the bushes a 
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few fect away. Samuel Powers, otherwise known as 
Screech, came staggering through the foliage, leaves 
land twigs sticking out of the neck and sleeves of his 
fatigues, His helmet was knocked to one side of his 
thin face, and his frizcy curls tumbled out the other 
side, “Help!” he whined pitifully, his elastic face 
contorted into a look of pure agony. 
Zack had to smile. If Anyone was not cut out for 
life as a soldier, it was Screech, 
“shh,” Slater hissed, And get down! We've 
spotted the enemy.” 
“The enemy?” Screech gul 
iped as he staggered 
free of the bushes, "I don't like the sound of that.” 
‘Swinging his gangly arms in a circle, he turned and 
headed back into the bushes from which he'd just 
emerged. 
Zack stepped back and caught Screech by his 
err oe “Hey, you signed up for this just 
5 reminded Screech. “ 
mere. "Now act like 
‘With a resigned sigh, Screech let Zack lead him 
to 4 tree next to Slater, who wa 


Il peering 
through his binoculars, “What do you think?” 
asked Slater. a ~aeg 


“Well, they say the best defense is a 
ood 
Dffense,” Slater sald thoughtfully. ce 
Zack frowned, Back at Bayside High, Slater was 
the captain of both the football and the wrestling. 
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reams, He was always saying sports strategy stuf 
tui that Zack didn’t always follow. “What exactly 
does that mean?” 

‘later grinned and shook his head. “You're sup 
posed to be the brains ofthe group, PrepPie: It just 
vreans we'd better get them before they Bet Us.” 

“Oh, why didn’t you say #07" Zack sald, shaking 
hhis head. *Let’s make our move.” 

Slater nodded and stepped stealthily out from 
behind the tree. If they were going to attack the 
enemy, they'd have to get quite a bit closer while 
staying out of sight. It would mean Keeping low and 

lowe to the trees, bushes, and boulders on the sides 
of the clearing. 

“ttm seared,” Screech whimpered 

Zack shook his head good-naturedly and 
grabhed hold of Sereech’s arm, "Come on” 

Moving as.a group, Zack, Slater, and Serecch 
made their way toward the enemy, Crouching down, 
they moved carefully through the underbrush, 

‘Without warning, Zack threw himself through 
the air as if he were about to tackle an opponent on 
the football eld. He landed on the grass with a thud. 

'A second later, Screech tumbled down beside 
fim, “Owl t think I fell on my gunt” he moaned. 

Be quiet, Screech!” Slater whispered sharply a 
he threw himself on the ground next to Zack 
‘You're going to blow the whole operation!” 
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“He's right,” Zack agreed. “And do you remem- 
her the plan?” 

"Oh yeah, the plan,” Screech said, his eyes 
‘widening as he nodded vigorously, “I remember.” 

“Are you sure?” Zack pressed. “We might need 
It Fdon’t want anyone getting shot.” 

You can count on me,” Screech said as he 
worked his gun out from beneath his stomach, 

"Good," said Zack. "Stay alert.” 

Let's got” Slater exclaimed. He and Screech 
Jumped to their feet and moved away from Zack, 
ietting into the attack position. 

From his place on the ground, Zack watched 
the enemy carefully. They had the clement of sur- 
prise on their side now, but a million things could 
ill go wrong, 

‘A few minutes later, Screech and Slater were in 
position, 

Slater glanced at Zack, a question in his dark 
eyes. 

Feeling for his gun, Zack got to his feet. Then 
hhe gave the signal. 

‘With wild whoops and howls, the three boys 
charged at the two soldiers, 
Completely surprised, the 
, the young soldiers 
Jeaped to their feet, dropping their food. They fum- 
bled for their weapons, but it was too late. 
Fire!” Zack roared out the command, 
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‘Zack, Screech, and Slater aimed their guns at 
the enemy—and let out streams of blue paint! It 
splattered all over the soldiers, covering their hel- 
‘mets and uniforms. 

‘Got you!" Zack cried with « tetumphant laugh, 

One of the enemy soldiers angrily shook paint 
from his sleeves, “L don't believe this!” he grumbled. 

“Believe it, pal,” Slater gloated. "You're our 
ninth kil” 

Screech puffed out his narrow chest proudly, 
Hand over your weapons,” he commanded, an 
overblown, official tone in his nasal voice, “The Red 
‘Team's the Dead Team.” 

Glumly, the two enemy soldiers handed over their 
paint guns and the ammo tanks filled with red paint 

‘thank you very much,” Sereech said politely as 
he collected their things: 

“Zack smiled as he watched the two soldiers, still 
grumbling and shaking paint from their uniforms, 
walk off into the woods. A 

“according to my calculations, gentlemen,’ 
Slater reported happily, “we have wiped out the 
centite Red Team.” 

“All right, Blue ‘Team!* Zack whooped, waving 
his hand in the aie, Immediately, Slater and Screech 
slapped high fives onto Zack's open palm. 

{like this army stuff,” Screech announced. 
could be all that I could be." 
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Slater grinned and nodded in agreement. "This 
Us the best weekend I've ever had. Well, you know," 
he added with a grin, “without a girl.” 

Zack smiled knowingly at his friend. The only 
[person who was possibly more crazy about girls 
than Zack was Slater, In fact, they'd often competed 
for the same girl in the past. But things were about 
to change. Soon Zack and Slater would never com> 
pete for a girl again, Slater could date all the giels he 
‘wanted without worrying about Zack, because Zack 
jas about to take himself out of the dating scene— 
for good, 

“This is great,” Zack said, feeling thrilled by 
thelr victory. “I'm really glad you guys came here 
swith me,” 

Slater slapped him on the back. “Hey, buddy, 
‘we wouldn't have it any other way. I'm just glad 
you wanted to spend your final days as a free man 
‘with us.” 

Screech put the back of his hand to his fore- 
head and staggered past them tragically. “The 
Three Musketeers together for the last time,” he 

said dolefully. “Next week you're going to be an old 
married man.” 

Slater grew serious and looked hard at Zack. “l 
Mill don’t believe you're going through with it, 
Zack. You're nineteen. Think of all the fun you're 
missing. Think of all the women you're missing.” 
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zack shook his head. He knew what he vs 
doing, and fe was sure (twas the right thing: “Ah, 
comme on, Slater, ve dated practically every Bil OM 
this planet. There’s only one I've really toved— 
Kelly, And Fm not going to let ber get away" 
Slater said as he settled down on 
the ground, leaning his oad back aginst a DOGS 

rack and Sereech got comfortable against Boul 
too, Zack leaned his head back, resting it on 
the cool stone. This palnt-war weekend was Dias 


tear fun wo be out with the guys, spending me fn 
d pitting his wits 


‘After all, scheming and out- 
pecially his teachers back 
omething he'd always 
dhletic 


at they were doing 80 


the great outdoors. He enjoye 
against the other teams. 
maneuvering people—es 
at Bayside High—¥" 
excelled at, And with his brains and Slater 
bility, wasn’t surprising thi 
‘well out here in the forest. 
zack wondered if Kelly woul 
this kind of thing after they were m 
should she? Kelly was reason: 
have to change things for him. Or did it 
veryone seemed to think it did. 
‘Bur Zack couldn't give UP 
Kelly. He'd loved her for years 
‘woman for him. 
‘As Zack gazed up tl 
branches into the spot of blue: 
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arried, Why 
able, Marriage didn't 


this chance to marry 
and she was the only 


hrough the overhanging 
sky above, he thought 
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“about eee . Kelly was a knockout, with her 
; air, deep, sparkling blue eyes, ant 
“shapely legs. Bur what Zack ievedlmoet a = 
her heart of gold. She had a positive outlook 
‘and always gave people the benefit of the doubt. 

‘Asa couple, Zack and Kelly had had their share 
‘of ups and downs. They'd gone steady and broken 
up a number Soe But rio matter how far Zack's 
‘titention wandered or who he ended up dating, 
‘Always found himself wanting to be th one 
‘was his one true love. 

$0 why not get married? They were out of high 
school now: They were adults, And although their 
futures were uncharted and uncertain, Zack knew 
that whatever the future held, he wanted to go 
tHhrough ie with Kelly. 

‘The sound of shouting coming from a nearby 
tree jolted Zack out of his reverie, A second later, 
three Red Team soldicrs dropped from the tree's 
branches and surrounded them, One soldier was 
{all and thin, another short and round, and the third 
hhad crew-cut blond hair. 

‘Zack leaped to his feet along with Screech and 
Slater and saw that the enemy soldiers held their 
ppaint guns at the ready 

Zack looked around frantically for his paint gun. 
But when he saw Slater's hands go up into the air, 
fhe knew it was all over, They'd been ambushed. The 
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inred their guns right at them, 


ed ‘Team soldiers pol 
ingle move, he'd instantly be 


and if Zack made a si 


covered with red paint, 
‘party's aver, fellas,” said the tall, thin enemy 


soldier, ‘The blond soldier took their paint guns and 
ammo cases from their belts as the guys continued 
to hold their hands in the air. 

“You caught us," Slater admitted, 
head forlornly, “You guys are good.” 

“they're not good,” Zack snapi 

you're just stupid. You and your calculations. You 
said we'd paincbombed all of them." 

Slater's eyes darted back and forth, and Zack bit 
down a smile. Good, Zack thought. He'd given the 
signal, and Slater was with him. He understood that 
it was time to put the plan in action. 

“ack sneaked a peck ar Screech, Screech nod- 
ded s0 slightly that no one but Zack could have 
noticed. 

oh, F'm stupid,” Slater came back at Zack fero- 

«You're the genius who ted us Into this 


king his 


ped at Slater. 


clously. 
ambush.” 

“Guys, let's not qul 
ically, stepping directly be 
Slater's not stupid, and Slater, Zack's no genius” 

‘Both Slater and Zack spoke at once "Shut UP, 


ibble,” said Screech diplom: 
ween them. “Zack, 
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*You did what you always do,” cried Zack, push- 
Screech toward Stater. 
‘The Red Team soldiers watched the scene with 
‘smirks on their faces, 
Slater pushed Screech back toward Zack. "You 
as rin everthing” he shouted at Screech. 
“Allright,” the tall Red ‘Team soldier interrupted 
‘ ly. “We're playing a war gime here, do you 
Zack and Slater ignored him as they continued 
Pushing Screech back and forth between them 
ee bobbed and his legs wobbled as he 
himself be shoved, "Hey!" Screech cried. “St 
= | *Stop itt 
But no matter how much Screech 
complained, 
Yack and Slater kept pushing him back and forth. 
ou you guys cut it out?” The short Red 
idier was really getting an “He's 
ao: ing annoyed now. “He's 
Slater looked at the enemy soldier defiantly and 
pushed Screech so hard that he collapsed on the 
ground, Screech clutched his knees and began 
‘writhing in pain. “My knee\" he cried, "My knee!” 
“Way to go,” the blond Red Team soldier said 
cay: “You've hurt your own man.” He 
tossed down his : 
on his paint gun and stepped toward 
‘At that moment, Zack and Slater threw cross- 
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ody blocks at the two remaining soldiers: Ina 
fash, Sercech rolled over to the Red Team paint #4? 
‘on the ground and snapped it up. Quiekly getting 1 
sone knee and reaching for his gun, Sereech sprayed 
the blond soldier with blue paint. Zack and Slates 
jumped out of the way as Screech painted the tall 
vier, then the short one, with a spray of PINE 
color. 
"rhe Red Team soldiers stared at their palnted 
arms and legs in horror, 
yest" Zack, Slater, and Screech all cheered 
together. 
rare we badd of what?" Zack sang out. The three 
guys embriced as the Red Team grumbled and 
walked away: 
mToo much fun! 1'm having too much fun!” 
Slater chortled gleefully. 
“Come on, you guys,” Screech 
Let's go back to camp and celebrate.” 
sOkay," Zack agreed. "But not for long. | told 
Kelly Vd meet her at my house first thing in the 
morning.” 
Slater and Screech exchanged glance 
whipped,” they said together in teasing voices, 
Prac shot them a reproachful fook, but he felt 
too good to be annoyed. "Come on, You guys,” he 
said, “Let's go." 
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Hy late afternoon that day, Zack was looking out 
the Pacific Palisades from the passenger seat of 
ty Ford Bronco. The threesome was headed 
home to Palisades stll feeling good about their 
victory. 
‘As they neared Zack's neighborhood, they 
‘Pssed Bayside High, their old high school, Slater 
the Bronco to a stop in front of the school, 
There its, Bayside High,” Zack said wistfully 
y as 
‘they climbed out of the car. He would never have 
ale be missing the place. But he dic 
iter sighed. "Too bad you can’t stay in hi 
fehool forever.” ana 
*My cousin can,” Screech put in, follow! 

i 1 ing, his 
friends up the school's main walk. “He's unked 
Algebra three times." 

"We definitely made some history there, didn't 
se, quys?” Slater said. 
one nodded fondly, “One hundred and twelve. 

many times I was sent to the ' 

cofce, ar’ 

*Highteen. That's how many dates I had for one 
prom," said Slater. 

1s impressive as those numbers are, gentle. 
men," Screech said seriously, “I've got the record 
that will never be broken, Eighty-two. That's how 
inany lockers I was stuffed into.” 

Slater put his large hand on Sereech's skinny 
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shoulder. “You're right, Sereech,” he agreed. “That 
‘ord will never be touched.” 
es on tong, loving looks at their old school, the | 
boys climbed back into the pores and pulled away, 
‘Zack's neighborhood. 
cate here you are, Zack. Good luck,” Slater 
~ summed into Zack's driveway: 
cee his bag from the backseat and 
climbed out of the Bronco, “See you guys tomo" Zack pretended to be engrossed in his food 
cowthoanlds Mared at his plate as ifthe pasta, French bread, 
‘Screech and Slater nodded seriously. | gpd aalad on it fascinated him. 
“tomorrow,” Slater echoed as he slipped the car Of course, he wasn't all that interested in his 
into reverse. dinner. In fact, he was having trouble eating it. He 
Zack qumned and gazed at his front door. He gould barely taste the tomato sauce. The bread 
took a deep breath. Compared t0 what he was |" Tpieimed to stick in hs throat. And it was difficult 10 
about to face, those Red Team soldiers had been * | ghew the salad, The tension at the table was making 
piece of cake Ak Impossible to ear, and it was easier to stare at his 
food than to face his sullen, silent parents who sat 
‘ow elther side of him, 

"So," his mother said with forced, false-sound- 
Ing brightness, "You're getting married in L 
Veuas. That sounds exciting.” She smiled at Zack, 
ut her smile was pinched and tight. Suill, Zack was 
iprateful that she broke the deadly silence and tried 
{0 take a positive attitude about his upcoming 
wedding. 

“Bxciting?” Mr. Morris scoffed. “It’s ridiculous, a 
Wedding in Las Vegas!" His mouth twisted into a 


pter 
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mocking grin. “Who's going t0 MAST you? Some } 
vis impersonator?” 


approve, 
ridiculed. 

fare, pad?” he said angrily 
jm the start!” 

» his father came back 
ectedly, Mr, Morris's 
“zack, \ don't 


father didn't have 10 
to pur up with being 
“what do you © 
syou've been against this fro 
“of course t'm against It! 
av him fiercely. Then, unexP 
face softened a8 he Jooked at his Fon 
vant you ro throw your fife AWAY." 
"They'd been over a 
cd to try one Hast time 10 mal 
fim not throwing my Ife 
sano re ne ua 08 THE 
{sth real thing, Dad” 
wxelly is a terrific gel 
don't doubt your feelings 
‘wait until you at Yeast gra 
No, it can't,” Zack ins 
self losing patience. They’ 
“took, we've Pl 
ace off campus, We're both going 19 work... 


that his 
crack tet his voice trail off when he $3¥ 
meer Morris was sitting with 


father wasn't listening. Mr: 
his arms folded across his chest shaking his head. 
u're making «big mistake,” he sud 

"zack had had it. His father was impossible 10 


.° his dad ceplied. “And | 
for each other, But can't \t 


juate from college?” 
sted firmly. He felt hirn- 
rd discussed this a hun- 
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tol “Hey, if1’'m making a mistake, at least it's my 
"he said angrily, “It és my lifel Isn't tt?" 
*Pine;* Mr, Morris replied obstinately. "Do what 
have to do, But leave me out of it.” 

Yack was stunned, His father couldn't be seri- 
“pre you telling me you're not coming to my 
lng?” he asked, wanting to be sure he under- 
his father correctly. 

Me. Morris's face remained set, Zack shot a dart- 
ng glance at his mother, who had tears in her eyes, 
Yor several long moments, Zack waited for his 
father's reply. 

But Mr. Morris said nothing, and Zack finally 
Jook his silence to mean that he wouldn't be there, 
Feeling as if he would burst with anger and 
hurt, Zack sprang to his feet and stormed out of the 
Wining room and up the stairs to his bedroom, slam- 
‘ming the door behind him. 

How could his father-be such a creep? Zack 
thought as he paced across the room. He was treat- 
ng Zack as if he were a child—as if he didn't know 
how to run his own life! Who was he to say when 
YPack-was ready to get married? 

‘After a while, Zack felt a bit calmer. He sat on 
the edge of the bed and gazed around his room, his 
‘eyes wandering past the model battleship his father 
id helped him build and past the BMX bike he and 
fils father had. assembled on his eleventh birthday. 
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you're too young to get married, 100; But if 
fre truly happy about this, that's all thar really 


trophy and remem 


a Little League 
ved him when he was 


tered how his father had coach pr 
is with his batting. He smiled fondly a 

having Se any that hung on his wall ] Mack sat down and gave his mother 2 hug, She 
pit js wonderful mom, and Zack appreciated how 


‘she was trying to understand his feelings. 

being caught between Zack and his father 

be easy—even if she was used 10 It 

‘They sat quietly for a moment ‘Then a painful 

uestion rang through Zack's mind. Would his 

‘mother come to the wedding without his father? He 

fhud to know the answer, “So, are you going to be 

there?” be asked. 

‘A look of sadness crossed his mother's face. 

Frou have my blessing, but 1 can't be at the wed: 

ing, she sad, “I can’ go against your father” 
Mack nodded, He was completely disheartened, 

ut he understood 

ed gent “Do you need moncy?” his mother asked, 

al ly sim fine, Mom,” Zack replied, getting up from 

# 2 ting the » Mom plied, getting UP 

“yeah rl be a Lema ees the the bed. “I've got about twelve hundred. We can 

photo back down 0° Ihave a nice litle wedding for that.” 

have to act tke tna om, Mrs. Moris put Het Hrs. Morris reached Into her pants pocket and 
stepping Into 7a a oi aber always had pulled out a white envelope folded in half. She 

s coer varied at nite handed the envelope to Zack. “Well, here are youch- 

great plans for YOU: nth ‘ers for free rooms at the Stardust Hotel.” 

se ar seme Zack looked at his mother quizzieally. Where 
at Y 

Mrs. Morris sat down 0" ’ ST eaalaaaa 


« wecks helping him prepare for 


ed to his dresser. On It 
wve-year-old Zack on 


was a photo of 
hhis lap. He was Fe 


seed up the photo, His fathes 
swasa'tceally bad uy. 10 fac a great dad. 
So why couldn't he how Zack felt? Kelly 
‘meant everything t0 hits ‘and he coulda’t risk losing 
ther, if he waited until he graduated from ColEBE: It 
pt ates Joor, and Mrs. Morris 
“you okay?” she 
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stood his unspoken question 


Mrs. Morris unde 
poker night at church,” she 


“| won them during 
‘explained, 
zack smiled. 
warmly, “You've always been th 
‘You'll always be my little boy, 
ssamile, “even thugh you're all grown UD.” 
“zack hugged his mother again. So 
had the strange feeling that he was saying good-bye 
her, na way, when be feft for Las Vegas tOmor 
14 be leaving her forever 


what can Tsay?” he told her 
yere for me.” 


* she replied with 


to 
row, he! 


sthe next morning; Zack's eyes snapped! OPS” 
eartlor than umual. His alarm hadn't even run Yet 
hut he couldn't stay in bed, He was 100 excited. 
‘Tossing the covers aside, he jumped out of bed 
and pulled on a neat pale of jeans and 4 maroon . 
‘hit, then threw a shortalecved pla shirt OVE! the 
Tshirt. After lacing up his white high-tops; brushing 
his teeth, and running a comb through this hai, be 
“speady,” he told his image in the mifror 


WIN) Sac was surprised to hear his voice shake «Bit 
nervous. That 


didn't mean he 
hhe was going to get Mm: 
just before they did that. 
heard, anyway. 
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lifted his duffel bag and stepped into the 
Walking past his parents’ bedroom, he saw that 

‘were still sleeping. There was no point in wak- 

sthem, he decided. They knew where he was 

Besides, his mother might cry, and his father 
"probably still angry. 

Tack made his way down the stairs, through the 
room, and out the froht door. ‘The morning 
{misty and cool. A great day to begin the rest of 
Wife, Zack thought excitedly. 

‘Through the mist, he spotted Slater's Bronco 
Winding the corner, He was glad Slater was on 
Wine, Zack didn’t want anything—anytbing’—to go 
Wrong today. 

‘The Bronco pulled into the driveway, and Slater 
nd Screech got out, "Hey, guys!” Zack said, walking, 
foward them. 

"You ready, buddy?” Slater asked enthusiastically. 

Zack nodded 

*Vegas, here we come!” cheered Screech, 
punching the air with his fist. 

Just then a red BMW 325 pulled into the driveway 
behind Stater’s Bronco, The doors opened, and Kelly 
and Lisa Turtle—Kelly's best friend—jumped our 

‘Zack's heart leaped at the sight of Kelly. Dressed 
fn « baby blue shirt with khaki-colored shorts and 
sandals, she looked terrific. Zack could hardly 
hhelleve that she'd soon be his wife. 
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setey: goss” Kelly erected them Zack hucried 
over to hee. “Hey, handsome,” she said as she 
is neck and leaned in for 


sound her arms around bi 
a5} ps brushed against Kelly's 


zack sighed as bis Ui 
he was here, their plan seemed abgolute- 


Now that 
Wy perfet. She was all that eaters and be never 
| Janted to let her out of his arms: 
te twee hi lar fob BTTENLINS 
pe atckened by Kelly and Zack's embrA. Ws a 
J} good thing we're ging in separate 
ear cooght Zack's avenion. Sill HGS Kelly 


going in separate cars?” 
y pceause Kelly and 1 bave & Lot of things to tale 
esta said meaningfully. “t sill don't believe 
: rough with this weddings Zak” she | 


you're going k 
Wh Tiled as she spoke, but Zack knew she wasn’t total: 


} ly kidding, 
i ack sighed. Not lisa, 100. l! 


having his own father oppor 
Gidn't need Lisa to be givin 
mation, 


) “Why are we 


“for your infor 
| told her firmly. 
Kelly ran her sle 
iY Af to smooth away th 
id they're all excited,” 


if parents ant 
einfortunately, they ean’ help us UL 


snder hand along Zack's brow 38 
fe frawn tines there, "b told my 
she said to Zack 
financially." 
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Is didin’t surprise Zack. He'd known Kelly 
‘enough to realize that her parents didn’t have 
‘money—the Kapowskis were a big family with 
‘of love and not a lot of cash. But Zack was glad 
happy about the wedding, 
il, a least they're behind ws,” Zack said, “My 
1'm crazy, And my parents aren't coming.” 
fly's blue eyes widened in concern, "I'm 
[2 she said softly, 
Me, too," Zack admitted, “But I'm an adult and 
make my own decisions,” He looked down at 
blue eyes and gave her hand a squeeze 
in get going,” he said, 
Kereech stepped into the middle of the group, 
portable personal computer in his hand. He 
4 few buttons, then looked up at them, his 
apression serious. 
 *Okay, people," he announced importantly, 
Feith my computerized trip plan, our two vehicles 
Phould never be more than fifty yards apart. I've 
‘our exact route, including food breaks and 

uel stops. I've also done some research, Do you 
now thar the cleanest rest room in California is at 
the Mobil station in Barstow?” 

“Doesn't everybody know that?” Zack cracked, 
tmaking everyone smile, 

All right,” said Slater, clapping bis hands 
Nopether. “Let's do it!” 
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tater and Sereech got into the Broney and ne 
headed for her BMW. But when zack sane pal 
vo the guys ingo the Bronco, KelY kept hol 


again, Bein 

rlted Kelly to him and kissed her etennci 
ea an for even afew hours was goin 19 be 

Bee they were married, they'd have the rest of 


Kelly gazed wistfully out the window as Lisa 
ed the BMW onto the highway. She missed 
‘already, She couldn't see the Bronco ahead of 
und it made Zack seem very far away. 
When Zack was close by, when Kelly could see 
touch him, she was sure that marrying him was 
ight thing to do, But when they were apart, she 
hhaving doubts, 
‘That was when the practical reasons not to get 
d overwhelmed her. After all, nineteen was 
‘They were still in school, and they wouldn't 
much moncy to start out with, Would they 
Have enough to get by? 
| Kelly worried about what marriage would do to 
hele careers, too, What if they got job offers after 
follege that sent them to opposite ends of the coun- 
iy? One of them would have to turn down their 
‘aller, Who would it be? 
AAs the BMW glided down the highway, Kelly 
{ed to concentrate on Zack’s handsome face and 


cl her. 
cir lives to spend togel : . 
voeriGome oni” staxer, Screech amd L8H cried imp: 


: Ys tips 
eee ck planted ane last smooch On well’ in 
before they broke apart and headed coward thelr 
respective Cans 

ps the ear cumed into the Z 
tacts at his house. The front door wae OPED: 
th. 
mother stood on the pore 
‘yack wached her until the Bro 
et, "Bye, Mom,” he whispered sof 


street, Zack glanced } 
and his 


neo turned 2 cor 
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After a few minutes, Kelly and Lisa sped past the 
Bronco. Lisa honked and waved, “I think ll let 
them eat my dust all the way to Las Vegas,” slve said. 

For the next few hours, Lisa was too intent on 
driving to make much conversation. So Kelly pulled 
‘ut one of her Bride magazines and. began thumb 
ing through it, She knew she'd never be able to 
afford a really ornate bridal gown, but there was 
‘one with long, graceful lines that looked like it 
‘might be reasonably priced, 

All of a sudden, a wave of sadness passed over 
Kelly, She wished her mother could be there to help 
her make these decisions, If she were getting mar- 
ried closer to home, her mother would probably 
even offer to make her a dress. She was a real whiz 
‘on the sewing machine, 

Kelly had always dreamed that when she got mar- 
sed, her whole family would be there with her. But 
they didn't have the money to make this trip to Las 
Vegas. Besides, her parents couldn't get the time off 
from work on such short notice. Luckily, they under- 
stood, and they wished Zack and Kelly well, But get- 
ting married without them just didn’t seem right. 

Suddenly a strange sound made Kelly look up 
sharply from her magazine. “What was that?” she 
asked Lisa 

“I don't know," Lisa admitted, her dark eyes 
filled with alarm, "But the thermostat is rising fast.” 
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“What does that mean?” asked Kelly, 
“It_means that the engine is overheating.” Lisa 
ther lower tip anxiously. “But 1 don't ‘know why.” 
Kelly noticed for the first time that they'd 
Off the Santa Monica Freeway, They were 
lere in the California desert. “Where are 


“Interstate Fifteen,” Lisa replied as the engine 
de an awful banging sound. “I have to get off the 
she said, steering onto the shoulder. 

‘The car sputtered, coughed and then wheezed 
# Mop. “I don't believe this!” Lisa shouted, slap- 

mi the steering wheel angrily. 
Kelly got out of the car, She wasn’t mechanic, 
ahe knew a few things about engines, “Release 
the hood,” she called to Lis “Maybe it's something 


When she heard the latch release, Kelly lifted 
hood, praying she'd instantly spot a loose hose 
OF cable. Then she could simply reattach it and 
d be on their way. But when she propped the 
hood open and peered into the engine, nothing 
aped out at her. On a hunch, she turned the radic 
OF cap. A torrent of steam shot into the alr, and 
€ quickly jumped out of the way. 
“Re careful, Kelly!" Lisa exclaimed. “that's got 
be dangerous!” 
“W's overheated all right, bit 'm not sure what 
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to do about it,” Kelly called back to Lisa, "Do you 
hhaye any water or antifreeze in the trunke” 

Lisa shook her head dismally, then a smile 
crossed her face. “I'll just have some delivered, 
though,” she said as she reached for the car phone. 
“In fact, I'll have it delivered by a mechanic with 
tow truck.” 

Her smile quickly turned back to a frown. “I 
‘can’t get anything on the phone,” she moaned, “We 
must be too far out.” 

Kelly climbed back into the passenger seat. “Let 
me try," she offered, punching numbers into the 
‘keypad on the phone. But all she heard was annoy: 
ing high-pitched static. 

Lisa climbed out of the car. "Great, the car's 
broken down in the middle of nowhere, the heat is 
stifling, and I'm low on lip gloss.” 

“Take it easy, Lisa," Kelly sald reassuringly, “I'm 
sure Zack will be by to save us. 

Lisa rolled her eyes. “Boy, you really are in 
love," she said, 

Kelly ignored Lisa's skepticism, She gazed down 
the seemingly endless highway. There wasn't a car 
in sight, but Zack and the guys were behind them. 
‘They had to come along sometime. 

She rested her hands on the top of the ear and 
leaned her cheek against them, “Come on, Zack,” 
she whispered, "Hurry up, We need you.” 


32 


To Have and To Hold 


Zack had taken the wheel of the Bronco so the 
could be sure to beat Lisa to Las Vegas, Beside 
Slater sat with a map spread out against the 
I. “Zack, your stupid shortcut isn’t any- 
fear the main highway,” he sald in an exas- 
ted tone. | 
‘That's why they call it a shortcut, Slater,” Zack 
ted confidently, “No girl is going to beat me to 


"That's the spirit!" Screech cheered from the 
kseat, “Step on it, Zack." 

Zack pressed heavily on the gas. They were the 
‘only vehicle on the long, straight road, Who would 
fare if he went over the speed limit? Who would 
even know? 

A few minutes later, Zack became aware of a 
Jong, low whine coming from somewhere. He swat- 
ted near his ear, thinking it was a mosquito. But the 
Whining just kept getting louder. 

Screech tapped his shoulder urgently. “Uh, 
‘Back, | think you'd better slow down." 

“Not now, Screech. I'm—" Just thga, Zack 
Hooked in the rearview mirror and gasped. A police 
“ear was closing in fast, its red light flashing. ‘That 
‘hadn't been a mosquito he'd heard, 

It was the sound of a police siren. 


chapter 


Zack rolled down his window and plastered 
his most charming smile on his face as the officer 
approached the car, The man appeared to be in his 
fifties and was wearing dark, microred glasses. His 
belly preceded him by several inches. 

"Hi there," Zack greeted cheerfully 

"Hi there?” the officer scowled. Zack could read 
his nameplate, His name was Myron ‘Thorpe, And 
‘Zack had the sinking feeling Officer Thorpe wasn't 
the kind of person he could easily charm out of 
writing up a speeding ticket. 

But Zack was always game for a new challenge, 
and Officer Thorpe looked like the challenge of a 
lifetimet 

“What's the problem, officer?” Zack asked inno- 
cently. 

“You were speeding through my county, hot- 
shot,” Thorpe growled. “I hate that. I'm the sheriff 
around here, and no one speeds through my county 
and gets away with it.” 
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“Now that you mention it, sit, 1 guess 1 was 
‘tad fast,” said Zack, nodding. 
*A tad?” the officer barked, “I had you clocked at 
ly-five. That's twenty miles an hour over the 
limit, son. You know how much room you 
etl fo stop a car that fase?” 
Sereech leaned forward from the backseat, 
Inching numbers into his handheld computer. 
hundred and thirty-two feet, sir,” he volun. 
tered, 
Officer Thorpe stared at Screech with a wither: 
Ing glare. “You trying 10 be funny, boy?" 
“No, sir, 1 was using the standard formula of 
ight feet a second — 
“Drop it, Screech,” Slater advised. 
“Ucense and registration,” Officer Thorpe 
krowled, 
As Zack pulled his wallet from his back pocket, 
Hhe silently cursed his bad luck. Auto insurance was 
High enough for guys his age, With a speeding ticket 
00 his record, it would go through the roof. Not to 
‘Mention that he'd have to use some of his wedding 
ings to pay for this ticket. And all because he 
Wanted to win a stupid bet, 
“Where you fellas from?" Thorpe asked, 
“Los Angeles,” Zack said as he handed the man 
his license, “You see, sic, I'm on my way to Las 


Vegas to get married. My flancée is waiting, for me, 
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$0 if you could just give me the ticket, we'll be on 
our way," 

“Los Angeles, huh?” said Thorpe, peering down 
at Zack's license, “Ever meet that girl who plays 
Blossom?" 

“No,” Slater said, 

“Good actress, but she's no dancer," said 
‘Thorpe. “Why they have her dancing at the begin- 
‘ning of every show is beyond me," 

“We'll talk to them about that when we get back 
fo LAw" Zack replied. What was Thorpe talking 
about? Well, maybe he wasn't as tough as he 
Appeared. He watched Blossom, after all, He might 
sll let him go without a ticket, 

“Where's your registration?” the policeman 
asked. 

Zack turned sharply to Slater. “Where's your 
registration?” he echoed. 

Slater had already emptied his wallet, frantically 
tossing its contents all around the front seat, Now 
he pawed through the glove compartment, He 
looked at Zack, panic in his eyes. “I must've lost it" 
he mumbled, 

“You lost your registration!” cried Officer 
‘Thorpe. "That's a no-no. A big nooo!” 

“That's bad?” Slater asked, 

“Very bad," Officer Thorpe confirmed. “Wait 
here. I gotta run your plates." 
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‘nse plate number. This didn't 
Took good at all. “How could you lose your registra: 
Hon?” he asked Slater harshly, 

“1 don't know,” Slater replied, stumping back 
YL bis seat "I cleaned out the glove compartment 

‘week. I must've thrown it out by mistake." 

“T keep the registration for my bike pinned to 
iy underwear,” said Screech, leaning over the seat, 

Slater rolled his eyes. “Why didn't | think of 
thar" 

The boys went silent as Officer Thorpe returned 
fo ihelt cat “I've Bot good news and bad news." he 
fold them, 

Zack felt his heart sink. “What's the bad news?” 
he asked. 

“This car has shown up stolen,” Officer Thorpe 
declared, 

Zack gripped the steering wheel. How could 
that possibly be? 

“That's impossible, sit!” Slater cried. “You see, 1 
ought this car just ast" 

“You calling me a tare" 

Pulling off his microred gh 
With a steely glare 

No, sie. said Slater, his voice shaking. “But 

there has to be some mistake.” 
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“I don't think so,” the officer said evenly, shak- 
ing his head. “I gotta take you boys in. Outta the car, 
Now!" 

Slowly Zack, Slater, and Screech got out of the 
Bronco, They knew from watching countless police 
shows that they were supposed to stand facing the 
Bronco, with their arms and legs spread. 
Immediately Officer Thorpe began frisking them. 

“ls this really necessary?” Slater asked as Officer 
‘Thorpe patted him down. 

“Don't tell me how to do my job!” Officer 
‘Thorpe snapped trritably, 

After frisking Zack and Slater, Officer Thorpe 
{g0t fo Screech. As soon as he touched him, Screech 
began ro wiggle and burst into a fir of giggles. 
“Stand still, will you?” Officer Thorpe ordered. 

But Screech couldn't control his laughter. 
“Sorry, sir,” he spoke through the giggles. “I'm tick- 
lish. 1 get it from my father’s side, He couldn't even 
scrub himself in the shower without laughing.” 

Screech’s laughter was contagious, and both 
Zack and Slater had to bite down on their smiles 
But Officer Thorpe wasn't even slightly amused. 
“You have the right to remain silent,” he began, 
reciting their rights. He stopped and looked at 
Sereech. “And I wish you'd remain silent, too." 

A second later, Officer Thorpe sprang into 
action. With lightning speed, he grabbed something 
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Ibu Of Sereech’s back pocket. “What's this?” he cried 


‘one? It's cherry.” 
*You trying to bribe me, son?” Officer Thorpe 
Heame up close to Screcch’s face. 

With a sidelong glance, Zack saw Screech start 
10 tremble. “You have to excuse him," Zack said in 
His friend's defense. “You see, as a child he was 
Uropped on his head, Repeatedly, 

“Okay, boys, 1 gotta cuff you. It’s procedure.” 
Officer Thorpe slapped the frst pair of cuffs onto 
Slater, chaining his wrists behind his back. “Dang! 
Only got one pair left," he muttered to himself. 
Gruffly, he pulled Zack and Screech together, cult 
ing Zack's right wrist to Screech's left, “Terrific!” 
Yack mumbled sourly, 


“Get in the car, fellas,” Officer Thorpe demand- 


ed. 

Zack shook his head miserably as he walked to 
the patrol car, This couldn't be happening! It was 
Mike a bad dream—except that it was frightfully real 

Officer Thorpe opened the patrol car doors, 
4nd Slater slipped into the front seat. Zack plopped 
‘down dismally into the backseat, forgetting Screech 
‘was handcuffed to him. 

“Ow!” Screech cried as his head banged on the 
top of the car door, 
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“Watch your heads,” Officer Thorpe warned, 

Zack looked at the patrolman and shook his 
head dismally. Now he was sure of it. Officer 
Thorpe wore a look of glee—the man was really 
happy about this. 

Officer Thorpe climbed into the driver's seat 
and flipped a switch. They pulled back out onto the 
highway, the siren screaming overhead. 

“You see, sir," Slater began to explain. "t had 
the registration, but it must have fallen out of—" 

*Save it, kid,” Thorpe cut him short. "I hear that 
story all the time.” 

Zack gazed out the window at the fat landscape 
zooming by, Here they were, In the middle of 
nowhere, accused of stealing a car that wasn’t even 
stolen. How would he explain this to Kelly? Things 
couldn't possibly get any worse. 


With a sudden jerk, Screech yanked Zack's hand 
off his knee. “Screech!” Zack cried. 

Wriggling his nose manically, Screech pulled 
Zack's hand around wildly as he searched for a tis- 
suc In his left pants pocket, Finally, he unearthed 
‘one and sneezed into it. 

"Sorry, Zack, { had to sneeze,” Screech apolo- 


ized. 
Zack rolled his eyes, The only thing worse than 
being dragged off to jail for something he didn't do 
‘was being dragged off to jail handcuffed to Screech! 
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“Now I have an itch,” said Screech. 

“Don't even think about it,” Zack warned. 

They drove for another ten minutes, then 
fumed off the highway. Officer Thorpe navigated 
‘through a small, dingy town until they got to a large 
‘Stucco building, 

“Out ya go," Sheriff Thorpe said gruffly as they 
walked the few steps into the building. As Zack 
‘stepped inside, he wondered how he'd gotten into 
this mess, And what was Thorpe going to do with 
them. Throw them in jail? No. way! Zack shook him- 
self, That was crazy—surely Thorpe wouldn't do 
that. Zack tried to remember the courtroom dramas 
he'd seen. They'd Probably just have to pay bail and. 
then they could go. 

Zack sighed to himself, Paying bail meant saying 
g00d-bye to more of his precious wedding moncy. 

A square-shouldered officer with dark, slicked- 
back hair sat stiffly at one of the desks in the main 
office area. Zack glanced at his nameplate and saw 
‘only a single name printed on it. Dano. 

“Suspicion of grand theft auto,” Sheriff ‘Thorpe 
Announced. “Book 'em, Dano,” 

Deputy Dano leaped. eagerly to his feet. “Yes, sir!” 

Zack exchanged a quick, worried glance with 
Slater. Deputy Dano's enthusiasm wasn't a good 
Sign. Why were Thorpe and Dano so thrilled to have 
them in custody? Probably boredom, Zack decided. 
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Here in Nowheresville there probably wasn't much 
action. He'd bet that this was the most exciting 
thing that had happened in years. 

Deputy Dano led the guys to a room in the back 
of the building, where a camera stood on a tripod. 
“Mug shots," he announced in a stiff, official voice. 

First Zack had his photo taken. He slouched in 
front of the camera, his expression downcast. Next, 
it was Slater's turn, His dark eyes blazed with defi- 
ant anger as Deputy Dano snapped the pictures. 

Only Screech seemed unbothered. He tried out 
4 different expression for every shot. In one, he 
practiced his debonair jewelthief face, In another, 
he tried looking “bad.” For his profile shot, he stuck 
ut his tongue and crossed his eyes, 

At times like these, Zack really envied Sereech's 
‘wacky sense of reality, Nothing seemed to bother him 
He tried to adopt some of Sereech's attitude, but it 
‘was no use. He couldn't ignore the fact that they were 
in big trouble, And what was he going to tell Kelly? 

‘After the mug shots were taken, Deputy Dano 
took the guys’ fingerprints. Screech was the last to 
be fingerprinted, and he suddenly sprang at Deputy 
Dano, smearing his inky fingers on the policeman's 
white shirt as he grabbed the man by the collar. 
“You've got to let us go!” Screech wailed, “Please! 
Please! Please!” 

Zack shook his head. He knew that Screech was 
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playing another role—that of the desperate 
prisoner. 

Screech noticed the ink-smeared mess he'd 

‘of Deputy Dano’'s shirt and froze. His elastic 
stretched into an expression of horror. 

"Back off!" Deputy Dano yelled at Screech. 
“You're assaulting an officer.” 

Screech jumped back immediately 

“You're also going to pay for this shirt," Deputy 
“Dano added, looking down at the black smudges. 

“Mr, Dano, sir,” Zack ventured. “Can I call you 
Dano? This is one big mistake.” 

“We're not car thieves," Slater jumped in. 
“We've never done anything wrong in our lives. 
‘Well, we once cheated on a philosophy test, but—" 

“You know you have a right to a lawyer,” said 
Deputy Dano in a fla, humorless tone. 

Zack threw his arms out in exasperation, 
“Where are we going to find a lawyer out here?” 

“Not to worry, guys,” Screech said brightly. “1 
took a semester of prelaw in high school.” He fixed 
Deputy Dano in a somber gaze, one eyebrow arched 
fuavely. “Do you know the words ‘due process'?” he 
challenged, 

“Do you know the words ‘shut up'?” Deputy 
Dano replied. 

“Yes, sir," said Screech, his self-important 
Expression melting away, “I hear them everyday.” 
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At that moment, Sheriff Thorpe stomped into 
the office. "I got some more good news and some 
more bad news,” he announced. 

“The bad news being?” Zack asked. 

The car is reported stolen and you guys match 
the description of the three suspects.” 

“And the good news?” asked Slater hopefully. 

“The good news is that we just transferred some 
prisoners and there's room for you boys in the fall,” 
Sheriff Thorpe told them as a wide grin spread 
across his face 

“You're putting us in jail?” Zack gasped. 

Sheriff Thorpe nodded, “Lock ‘em up, Dano," 
he ordered. 
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Kelly sat perched on the back bumper of the 

;, Bazing glumly down the long, deserted 

Mretch of highway. Where could Zack be? she won- 
Wered. He should have come along by now. 

Someone should have come along by now. This 
thad to be the most deserted spot on earth! It was 
‘Hist their luck to have broken down in the middle of 
‘Powhere, They might as well be stranded on the 
moon, 

Lisa climbed up onto the hood of the car and 
sighed. “I guess this means I lose my bet with Zack," 
‘the grumbled. “The worst part of this is that 1 owe 
thim a dinner.” 

Kelly smiled. How could Lisa worry about a silly 
‘old bet at a time like this? “I hope Zack isn’t worried 
bout us,” she said, 

Suddenly Kelly leaped to her feet. She'd spotted 
@ figure in the distance, about fifty yards away. It 


‘had appeared suddenly from behind a slight rise in 
the mostly flat highway. Squinting into the sunlight, 
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Kelly noticed that the approaching person looked 
pretty young. “Someone's coming,” she told Lisa. 

Lisa slid off the hood and shielded her eyes to see 

As the young man got closer, Kelly saw that he 
had long, messy brown hair. He wore jeans, an 
Indian buckskin vest, and sandals, 

“Look at him, Kelly. He's some sort of grungy 
hippie,” Lisa said, wrinkling her nose in disgust. 

“Lisa, he's the first human being we've seen in 
fan hour,” Kelly replied. Maybe he knew something 
about cars, Maybe he could get them moving again, 

By now, the stranger was just a few yards away 
Looks like you girls can use some help," he greeted 
them with a smile 

“No, welll be fine without you," Lisa said quick- 
ly, "We're just enjoying the scenery.” 

Kelly gave her friend a sharp glance. She loved 
Lisa, but sometimes she put too much emphasis on 
the way people looked. She'd obviously decided not 
to accept help from this person because of his 
appearance. 

But Kelly didn’t care what his clothes and hair 
Jooked like, It was the inside of a person that count- 
ed. Besides, they were hardly in a position to be 
critical about someone who was offering to help. 
“Don't listen to her," Kelly told the stranger apolo- 
getically. "We're stuck, and we'd really appreciate 
some help.” 
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“Sure,” the stranger agreed. “I'm Curt Martin.” 

“1'm Kelly. She's Lisa.” 

Kelly pressed the release button and Curt 
pened the hood, while Lisa peered over his 


4f1 can ask, Lisa inquired suspiciously. 

*You can ask,” Curt replied with an amused 
‘smile, "! teach school at an Indian reservation a cou- 
ple of miles from here.” He looked back at the 
€ngine and shook his head thoughtfully. "Never 
thought a yuppie car like this would break down,” 
he said. 

“Yuppie carl" Lisa yelped indignantly. “Excuse 

1 What do you drive, a VW van with flowers and 
Peace signs painted all over it?" 

“1 don't own a car,” Curt said in a matteroffact 
Way. “I get by just fine without material things." 

Lisa snorted lightly, “Including a comb," she 
commented. 

Curt registered the insult with a droll smile that 
furned up the corners of his mouth. Kelly noticed 
that once you fooked past his seruffiness, he was 
rally very good-looking—not as handsome as Zack, 
‘of course, but handsome nonetheless. 

“I know a little something about BMWs," Curt 
Sstid as he leaned over the engine. "Do you have any 
tools?” 
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“How should 1 know?" Lisa replied snottly. 

“I think I noticed a tool kit in the trunk,” Kelly 
said, heading around to the back of the car. She 
unlocked the trunk and took out a black plastic tool 
kit, It was stil wrapped in cellophane. 

“Great,” Curt said, taking the kit from her. 

“What do you think's wrong with the car?” Kelly 
asked. 

Curt squinted as he peered under the hood. 
“Looks like your fan belt broke and overheated your 
engine,” he said, 

*Can you fix it?" Lisa asked. 

“Maybe,” Gurt replied, “I'm gonna need your belt." 

Lisa's eyes widened in horror. "No way,” she 
ssid. “This is an Italian import.” 

“Give it to him, Lisa,” Kelly advised, "We want to 
‘get out of here, don't we?” 

Lisa sighed and reluctantly unbuckled her 
leather belt, She handed it to Curt, who took out a 
pocket knife and cut the buckle off. With an ago- 
nized groan, Lisa turned and went to sit in the car, A 
few minutes later Kelly joined her, 

“Do you think he really knows what he's 
doing?” Lisa asked as she handed Kelly a bottle of 
Evian spring water. 

Kelly shrugged. “ hope 80." 

isa took a sip of spring water and fanned her- 
self, It was really hot 
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*Start it up,” Curt suddenly called to them. 
isa sat forward and started the engine. With a 
rumble, it turned over. “All right!” Lisa 
happily. 
Curt appeared at the driver's window, “I'm 
to need that water for the radiator,” he said, 
toward their Evian, 

“This water?” Lisa cried. 

“Yeah,” Curt said, 

“All of it?” Lisa asked, clutching the bottle to her 
chest. 

“Yuppie cars need yuppie water,” Curt said with 
“twinkle in his eye. 

Kelly handed him her bottle, Reluctantly, Lisa 
‘fave up hers as well, “Careful,” she warned as she 
pened her door and climbed out of the car. “That 
‘suff costs eight bucks a gallon.” 

Kelly got out of the car, 100, and joined Lisa and 
Gurt under the hood. Curt was wasting no time fill 
{ng the radiator with the spring water, and Lisa 
looked orally dismayed. Kelly didn’t care, though. 
She was just glad that the engine was running, 

“I think it's going to work,” said Curt as the last 
drop of water slid from the bottle. “It'll at least get 
tus t0 Las Vegas," 

"Us?" asked Lisa, raising an eyebrow. 

“Yeah,” said Curt. “I was heading toward the 
highway to hitch a ride when I met you.” 
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“We'll take you,” Kelly said with a nod. “It’s the 
least we can do.” 

Lisa folded her arms and looked Curt up and 
down. After all, it was her car, “What's in Las Vegas?” 
she asked. 

Curt removed the support bar and closed the 
hood, “I work at a hotel part of the year to make 
ends meet.” 

"Well, I guess you can have a ride,” Lisa said 
grudgingly 

“appreciate i,” Curt said with a smile, “We can 
fet to know each other.” 

Lisa rolled her eyes as she turned to open the 
driver'sside door. “You sit in the back,” she said, 

While Gurt climbed into the backseat, Kelly 
buckled her seat belt and settled in next to Lisa. A 
moment later they pulled back onto the highway. 

Kelly was thrilled to be moving again, but a nag. 
‘ging thought at the back of her mind was pestering, 
her, Why hadn't the guys come by? Had something 
gone wrong? They probably took another route, she 
told herself, and are in Las Vegas already. Zack 
would be worried sick about her. What if he thought 
she'd turned back? He might think she was standing 
him up. He might give up on her and leave! 

Kelly clutched her hands together nervously. It 
would be awful if Zack thought she had gotten cold 
feet. 
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‘No, she assured herself. Zack would have more 
{in her than that, He knew she loved him, 
#d worry, but he'd wait. 

Kelly let her head fall back against the headrest, 
was nothing to do now but relax and hope 
‘the BMW held our until they arrived in Las Vegas, As 
‘they drove along, Kelly watched the monotonously 
Mat landscape slip by. Before she knew it, she'd 

Hozed off into a dreamless sleep 


When Kelly awoke, it took her a moment to real: 
ze where she was, Bright lights blared into her 
drowsy eyes. Sitting forward, she looked out the win- 
dow at the blaze of neon sights that lit up the night, 

‘They'd arrived in Las Vegas at last! 

“I don't believe this place!" Kelly gasped. “All 
tthe lights. All the people! It's so. exciting!" 

“Yeah, the town that never sleeps," Lisa said 
with an excited smile. She turned the BMW into the 
brightly lit drive of the Stardust Hotel and stopped 
the car. As the girls climbed out, a doorman in a 
érisp uniform rushed forward to take their bags, 

“Thanks for the ride, girls,” Curt said as he 
‘climbed out of the backseat. 

“Hey, thanks for fixing our car,” Kelly replied. 

“Great talking to you, Lisa,” Curt said, “I'm sure 
we'll be seeing more of each other.” 
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“Don't count on it," Lisa sniffed. 

Lisa's coldness didn’t seem to bother Curt in 
the least, He winked at her and waved good-bye to 
Kelly as he headed toward the front door of the 
hotel. 

“I think he likes you,” Kelly commented, watch- 
ing him disappear into the crowd of people in the 
hotel's bright front lobby. 

*Please, spare me," Lisa said, But she smited— 
just a tittle, 

‘The girls headed into the lobby and up to the 
check-in desk. After they'd gotten their keys, Kelly 
asked the clerk if Zack Morris had checked in yet. 

‘The woman keyed the name into the computer 
and shook her head, “There's no one here by that 
name.” 

Kelly frowned. If Zack wasn't at the hotel, where 
‘was he? There had to be some mistake, “Are you 
sure?” she pressed. 

"Sorry," said the woman, “I'l get someone to 
help you to your room.” She rang a bell on the 
desk, Instantly, a bellman in a yested uniform 
approached, wheeling a luggage cart. 

Kelly's jaw dropped in surprise. 

‘The bellman was Curt 

In a very short time, Curt had cleaned himself 
up, shaven, tied his hair into a neat ponytail, and 
changed into a bellman’s uniform. It was a startling 
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ansformation. Curt looked like an entirely differ- 
nt person! 

Kelly immediately saw that she'd been right 
Curt. Withoutvall the scruffiness, he was very 
looking. 

“Hey, long time no see,” Curt joked as he began 

ding their bags ontg his cart. 

Lisa had been so busy looking around that she 
‘noticed him until that moment. She jumped 


was. "What are you doing here?" she cried, 

“Just earning a living,” Curt replied with a devil: 
sb grin. “Vl bet you girls are big tippers.” 

Curt pushed the cart full of bags toward a bank 
‘Of elevators and the girls followed, 

“So, where's Zack?” Lisa asked Kelly, °1'll bet 
hhe's getting cold feet." 

Lisa's words made Kelly clench her hands into 
ervous fists, Until this moment, it never occurred 
to Kelly that Zack might back out. He'd been too 
ung ho abour their marriage plans, 100 full of con- 
fidence. 

bet the guys are in Mexico right now," Lisa 
€ontinued as they waited for the elevator to arrive 
“L wouldn't put it past them." 

“Lisa, will you stop!” Kelly cried, “You're making 
me nervous.” Lisa's words reminded Kelly of all the 
‘times that Zack had pulled crazy stunts, She recalled 
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all their breakups, too, Were they headed for anoth- 
er breakup now—a final one? 

‘The elevator door slid open and Curt pulled the 
tuggage cart inside. “Coming, girls?” he asked, 

Kelly nodded and followed Curt inside. 

‘As the elevator climbed the many floors, Kelly 
remembered how she'd worried that Zack might 
give up on her when he discovered she wasn’t 
there. She'd worried that he might leave—and 
prayed he'd have faith in her. 

Well, now it was her turn to have faith in him. 

“Zack has become a whole new person since we 
fell in love," she said, turning to Lisa, “He's mature 
and responsible now." 

“Ifyou say s0," Lisa replied doubsfully, 

She did say so, But Kelly knew that saying it was 
the easy part, She had to believe it 


Zack pacedsnervously in his jail cell. There 
‘had to be « way out of this mess. And if anyone could 


Zack glanced at Slater and Screech, They sat 
side by side on a bench, looking depressed and 
beaten. There were two other men in the cell with 

‘One was large, with broad shoulders and a 
craggy fice. He was leaning against the wall with a 
dirty-looking yellow legal pad propped up on one 
knee. He wrote carefully, stopping now and again to 
onsicler his words. Zack wondered what he was 
“writing. / probably don’t want to know, he though. 
He looks tke a total psycho, 

‘The other man in the cell was short and slight, 
‘and wore a gray business suit. He sat at the far end 
‘of the bench Slater and Screech were sitting on, 
elenching and unclenching his hands anxiously. 
Zack couldn't imagine what he was in jail for. 
Probably tax evasion, Zack mused. Or maybe for 
running a red light. 
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Screech sighed loudly, distracting Zack from his 
thoughts. “I can’t believe we're in the big house,” he 
said dramatically. 

“Shut up, Screech,” Slater mumbled, propping 
his chin on his fists, 

Zack crossed the cell and sat down beside his 
friends, “I've got to get out of here,” he said. “I'm 
‘getting married, I can't be in jal.” 

“Heyl” barked the psycho cellmate, “Marriage és 
jail, buddy. Now, would you keep quiet? I'm trying 
to work on a sonnet here." He fixed the guys with 
an icy stare. Together, they slid farther down the 
bench away from him, which brought them closer to 
the man in the business suit. 

“He's very nude, isn’t he,” the man commented. 

“Yeah, but you tell him,” whispered Screech 
nervously. 

“What are you fellas in for?” the man asked. 

“Nothing, It's all a big mistake,” Zack replied. 

‘The man nodded unhappily. *Me, too, My 
name's Herb, by the way.” 

‘The guys smiled and introduced themselves to 
Herb. "What did they get you for, Herb?" Slater 
inquired curiously. 

‘The man shrugged his slim shoulders. “I went 
for a drive with my wife. 1s that a crime?” 

“OF course not,” Zack said sympathetically. 
“They arrested you for that? What did your wife say?" 
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‘The man smiled a twisted grin. His eyes lit with 
‘maniacal light, “Nothing. She was in the trunk." 
Zack's cyes widened and he shrank away from 
‘man. The large man with the pad chuckled dark. 
ly, “And they call me a psycho,” he said, 

Screech clasped his arm tightly around Zack's 
“shoulder. “I'm seared, Zack,” he whimpered in a 
‘small, trembling voice. 

Zack nodded, He was scared, too, Even Slater— 

‘big and muscular as he was—looked afraid, 
‘The man with the pad lumbered over to them, 
The guys huddled together, intimidated by 
‘the man's size and flerce expression, What did 
he want? 

“My name's Ray,” the man introduced himself, 
‘Micking out a huge, weathered hand. 

‘Trembling, Screech stretched his skinny hand 
‘Out to shake. “I'm Screech," he said, "This here is 
Slater, and he's Zack.” 

Ray laughed, a deep rumbling laugh. “Screech, 
huh? How did you get a name like that?" 

Zack got up and assumed a tough-guy stance. 
"He's been in a thousand street fights," he sald, hop- 
ing to scare Ray off. “And every time, the other guy 
‘ends up screeching,” 

"Him?" Ray asked, pointing at Screech, “Really?" 

“Hey,” Zack pressed on. “His hands are regis- 
tered.” 


7 


Saved by the Bell 


“Yeah,” Slater muttered under his breath, “regis- 
tered at Wal-Mart.” 

‘Sereech—with his overactive imagination—was 
immediately caught up in the charade. He got slowly 
to his feet and did his best imitation of a mean dude. 
He swaggered to the middle of the cell, tured, and 
then strutted back. “So, Ray,” he sald, tossing back 
his mop of curls. “What's it like in the Joint?” 

Ray chuckled. "Like you guys don’t know?” 

Zack laughed loudly. Slater and Screech joined 

in, laughing in loud, macho tones. Good, Zack 
thought. Ray believed they were really tough hom- 
bres, As long as he believed that, he'd leave them 
alone, 
“Look, to make it in here, you gotta remember 
three things," Ray said when the laughter died 
down. *No ratting on your fellow cellmates. Don't 
ever show em you're scared, And never choose the 
seafood buffet.” 

Zack and Slater nodded knowingly. Sereech 
sidled up to Ray and whispered loudly, "We're 
going over the wall at eleven.” 

‘ack shot Screech a look that said, Don't push 
your luck! 

mn /s wanted to say that,” Screech 
‘explained, shrugging his shoulders. 

Inwardly, Zack cringed. Screech was blowing 
everything! 
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‘But Ray laughed uproariously, obviously think- 

it was a joke. Screech laughed along with him, 
Zack and Slater exchanged glances. How long, 
Md they keep this act up? It was going to be a 
night in this cell, 

Screech put his arm around Ray's shoulder. He 
clearly caught up in the fantasy of being a jail- 


ouse tough. “Ray, baby," he said, “how about 
Helling me some stories about your life of crime? 
Mhen 1H tell you a few of mine—if you think you 
‘ean handle it.” 

Sereech and Ray walked off to a far comer of 
the cell. Zack strained to hear what they were talk- 
ng abour, but Ray's back was to him and his voice 
was low, 

“I hope Screech knows what he's doing,” Slater 
said quictly. 

“When does Screech ever know what he's 
doing?” Zack replied. 

Just then Zack saw Ray hand something small 
and silver to Screech. His blood ran cold, Was ita 
knife? A file? What did he expect Screech to do 
with it? 

In the next moment he heard the low hum of a 
‘Musical instrument, 

‘The silver thing was a ‘harmonica, and Screech 
‘was playing itt 

“Nobody knows the trouble I've scen.” Screech 
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belted out the words of the old gospel song melo- that's what I told you all along!” Slater cried in 
dramatically. “exasperation. “We're innocent.” 
Zack and Slater rolled their eyes. Leave it to Ray stepped toward Sheriff Thorpe. “What 
Screech, ‘about me?" 
‘When Sereech finished the song, he went on to *You punched out an ATM,” Sheriff Thorpe 
an instrumental rendition of it, improvising on the ‘aid. “That's a big no-no," 
harmonica, Sereech's off key playing seemed to 0 ‘Screech nodded vigorously. “A big no-no!” 
on forever. Finally Zack couldn't take any more. Sheriff Thorpe glared at Screech, “Please don't 
‘Sereech, will you stop that!” he ried. help me with my no-nos.” 
Ray held his large hand up to silence Zack Zack didn't want to be sidetracked for another 
“Hey, Le it,” he said, “Play it again, Screech. ‘moment. "So we can leave, right?" he cut in eagerly, 
‘Sereech beamed at Ray, “Thanks, Ray.” He went “Yep,” Sheriff Thorpe concurred. “After you 
back to his harmonica, playing with even more appear in court for your speeding violatio 
enthusiasm than before, “Court!” Zack cried, “I can't appear in court. 1 
Herb, the murderer in the business suit, leaped hhave to get to Vegas to get married.” 
off the bench and twirled around the oom, He “Couldn't he just pay the fine?” Slater sug- 
stopped with his arms stretched wide. “Anyone gested. 
‘want to dance? he offered happily. “we don't do that in this county,” Sheriff 
‘At that, Screech stopped playing. Zack and ‘Thorpe said, shaking his head, “But might be able 
Slater moved as far as they could from Herb, Even to pull a few strings.” His eyes narrowed and he 
Ray pressed hhis back against the jailcell bars. "Now Jeaned in closer to the bars. "It's going to cost. you, 
be scares me,” Ray said. though.” 
‘Av that moment, Sheriff Thorpe approached the “How much?” Zack asked. 
cell, “Hey, you three new guys," he barked gruffly. ‘Sheriff Thorpe smiled broadly. He was #0 close 
Zack, Slater, and Screech hurried to the cell Zack could smell his coffee breath. “How much you 
door to hear what the sheriff had to say. got?” Thorpe asked in an oily tone, 
1 just got word from Sacramento,” Sheriff “A lott” Screech jumped in over Zack's shoul- 
“Thorpe told them, "Guess that was your car after all” der, “Zack has twelve hundred dollars!" 
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Zack covered his face with his hands, When 
‘would Screech ever learn to keep his mouth shut? 

“What a coincidence!” Sheriff Thorpe said glee- 
fully. “That's exactly what it costs!” 

‘Twelve hundred dollars! That was all the 
money Zack had in the world, And how could he 
give Kelly the wedding she wanted and deserved— 
the wedding he'd, promised her? “No way!" Zack 
blurted. 

Sheriff Thorpe backed away from the cell. "Well, 
if you'd rather spend your honeymoon here with 
Herb and Ray ..." 

“Do it, Zack,” Ray urged him. “There's no price 
for freedom." 

‘Sure there is," Zack replied cynically, “Twelve 
hundred do He hated to pay it, but he 
couldn't see any other way out. Sheriff Thorpe was 
obviously a crooked cop. In fact, Zack was willing, 
to bet that Thorpe had never really thought the 
Bronco was stolen, that the whole thing was just a 
scam to get money. 

Reluctantly, Zack pulled his wallet from the 
back pocket of his jeans. He took out the twelve 
hundred dollars and slipped it through the bars to 
Sheriff Thorpe, who grabbed it greedily, 

Sheriff Thorpe unhooked a ring of keys from his 
belt and unlocked the cell door. “Your car's out 
front. We brought it in.” 
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Where can I reach you, Screech?” asked Ray as 
‘guys started out of the cell 
Screech clasped Ray's hand in a prison-style 
"I'm in the book, Ray,” he said manfully, 
Zack and Slater could only shake their heads. 
\¢ on, Screech,” Zack called, 
‘The guys dashed out of the sheriff's office and 
{Into the ‘Broncoj Slater snapped the keys up 
‘off the front seat, started the car, and tore out of 
the parking lot. “I guess you owe Lisa a dinner,” 
Slater commented as they drove out of the 
tumbledown town they'd come through on their 
‘way in. 
“Just drive,” said Zack. With any luck, he'd 
“arrive in Las Vegas before Kelly gave up on him 
completely, 


‘The rest of the trip to Las Vegas wa like torture 
to Zack. Slater didn't dare go above the Aifty-ive- 
‘mile-an-hour speed limit, and Zack felt as though 
‘they were crawling along the seemingly endless 
‘highway. 

Finally, after midnight, they arrived in Las Vegas 
‘and pulled into the Stardust Hotel. 

“Remember, guys,” said Zack as Slater slowed to 
4 stop at the front entrance. "Not a word to Kelly 
about what happened. If she knew that our twelve- 
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hundred-dollar stash is now forty-three bucks, she'd 
kal! me.” 

“What kind of wedding are you going to have 
for forty-three dollars?” Screech asked, climbing out 
of the Bronco. Slater opened the back harch and 
pulled out their bags. Doormen rushed up to help 
‘with their luggage, but Zack waved them away. He 
couldn't afford to tip them. Right now he needed 
‘every penny he had, 

"1 guess you'll have to cut back on the ice sculp- 
ftres," Screech mused as he hoisted his bag onto his 
shoulders. 

“Thank you, Mr, Zack's-gottwelve-hundred-dol- 
lars," Zack snapped impatiently at Screech, "Look! | 
just want to stall Kelly until I can raise enough 
money for the wedding.” 

“Sounds good, but how are you going to do 
thar” Slater asked as they carried their duffels into 
the hotel lobby, 

“Thave no idea," Zack admitted. 

Despite the late hour, the hotel was still 
bustling with people, Zack led the way to the front 
desk, but when he got there he realized that Slater 
‘was no longer with them, Searching the crowd, Zack 
spotted Slater gazing amorously at a gorgcous 
brunette dressed in a red tank top and miniskirt 
She was making her away across the crowded lobby, 
but paused fong enough to return Slater's smolder- 
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axe. Leave tt to Slater, Zack thought, He was 
‘on the prowl. It looked as if he was about to 
fucky, too. But just as Slater approached the 

3g woman, she hurried away. 

What's with that look?” Zack asked, walking up 

0 Slater, 

“I'm in Jove,” Slater sighed. 

So what else is new?" Screech quipped. 

Suddenly a wonderfully familiar voice rang 
through the lobby. "You made it!" Kelly cried as she 

nd Lisa made their way through the crowded 
oom. Kelly's eyes were bright with excitement and 
her hair flew around her face. 
In seconds, Kelly was in Zack's arms, showering 
‘him with kisses. He hugged her tightly, enjoying the 
Feel of her soft skin, 

Alter a few moments, Kelly pulled back a bit and 
Jooked searchingly into Zack's eyes. “Did something 
‘Bo wrong?” she asked, 

“Yeah,” Zack replied as their friends gathered 
‘around them, “We got stopped for speeding and 
‘were hassled by a county sheriff, but, hey, nothing is 


| going to stop me from getting married,” 


"Oh, Zack, this town is such a rush,” Kelly 
said breathlessly. “I can’t wait to start planning 
the wedding." She smiled brightly. "I have so 
‘many ideas} That twelve hundred dollars is going 
to go fast.” 
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“You have no idea,” Zack muttered under his 
breath. 

"We were going to get something to eat," Lisa 
told them. “A midnight snack. Want to join us?” 

"I'm not hungry,” Screech replied, patting his 
stomach, “They fed us pretty good in the slammer.” 

“What?” Kelly eried, alarmed. 

“Uh, the Slammer,” Slater sald hastily, trying to 
cover Sereech’s blunder. “It was this funky Tex-Mex 
place in Barstow,” 

"You girls get started,” said Zack. "We'll check 
in and meet you in the coffee shop. 

Kelly studied Zack's face. “Okay,” she agreed, 
giving him a smooch on the cheek. "See you in a 
while.” 

‘As Kelly and Lisa headed for the all-night coffee 
shop, Zack tured frantically to his friends. “Okay, 
‘guys, I've got to make some money, fast,” he said. 

“Why don't you try your luck at the tables?” 
Slater suggested. 

‘Zack's eyes lit with enthusiasm. Of course! They 
were in Las Vegas—the perfect place to make 
money. 

“Zack, you only have forty dollars,” Screech 
reminded him, “You lose that and you won't even 
be able to buy Kelly lunch. Then she'll really be sus- 
picious.” 

“He's got a point,” Zack told Slater, 
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“Hey!” Slater cried. “I have some friends who 
‘big money last summer caddying for business- 
You carry their clubs, keep their scores, and 
couple of hundred in tips 

“iF we all do it and pool our money, you can get 
twelve hundred back in no time!” Screech 


“t's settled, then," Zack declared. “In just a few 
hours, we'll hit the links!” 


chapter 


At six o'clock the next morning, Zack 
yawned and leaned up against the golf cart 
behind him, It was too early to be awake, much 
Jess workinj 

“No sleeping on the job,” Slater told him, nudg, 
Ing his friend's elbow and chuckling. 

“The eatly bird catches the worm,” Screech 
added. 

With a sleepy nod, Zack straightened. "Yeah, 
and the early worm gets eaten,” he mumbled. He 
‘was not a morning person to begin with, and after 
‘getting to the hotel late last night and meeting the 
girls for a snack, he desperately wished he was still 
snuggled under the covers. But the golf course got 
busy early, and if he wanted to make money without 
Kelly suspecting anything, he had to be there while 
she was still asleep. 

‘The hotel had matched the guys up with 
three men who wanted to play an eighteen-hole 
round. After arriving at the course, they'd loaded 
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Up the golf carts with the players’ clubs. Now they 
needed the golfers to show and they'd be in 


‘Aftcr a while, three elderly men in bright shirts, 
pants, and golf sweaters came out of the club- 
ouse, “You must be our caddies,” one of them 
id. He was short and had lots of snowy white hair. 
guys ever calldy this course before?" 
“Yes, sir, many times,” Zack lied smoothly, figur- 
that they had to sound as if they knew what they 
doing. 
A tall, balding man pointed to Zack. “I'll take 
Phe said. 
Zack smiled and pulled his cart aver to the man. 
“Hm Steve," the man introduced himself 
*Zack Morris at your service,” Zack replied gal- 


Steve waved Zack farther away from the others. 
*We're playing for big money, kid,” he said quietly. 
“1 want every advantage 1 can get, if you get my 
drift.” 
| “Your drift is well taken, sir,* Zack assured him, 
ooking over at his friends, ‘The short man with the 
White hair had chosen Slater as his caddy, and the 

d man, who was tall and dark-haired, had hired 
‘Screech. Both men had pulled their caddies aside 
land scemed to be having serious conversations with 
“them. Zack noticed that Sereech was nodding vigor- 
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ously, his curls bobbing wildly, Slater was just stand 
ing there looking cool. 

‘When the men regrouped, Zack headed over 10 
his buddies, “What were those guys saying to your" 
he asked, 

“Jim asked if 1 could swim,” Slater replicd, 
shrugging his broad shoulders. 

“Al wanted to know if I could read greens," 
Sereech added. “I told him 1'd cut a lot of lawns in 
my day. Bur I don’t think that’s what he meant.” 

“I think they want us to cheat!” Zack said, 

“Nooo000,” sald Screech. “Those guys?” 

Zack and Slater nodded their heads. "Yep," said 
Zack. “Those guys.” 

“Should we do it?” Slater asked, 

Zack considered the situation, It would certainly 
be the easy way out, and he had to admit that he was 
known for taking the easy way out, "I don't know,” 
‘ack said. “But let’s not worry about it for now." 

“Right,” Screech sald brightly. “Let's not worry 
about a thing.” 

But in the first ten minutes of the game it was 
cleat that things weren't going smoothly, On the 
first hole, Al missed the ball, sending a fat piece of 
sod into the air instead. 

“Good shot, sir,” Screech congratulated him. 

“That was a piece of grass, you idiot!” Al 
snapped. “Can't you keep quiet?” 
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*Sorry,” Screech apologized, confused. It 
ed like a good shot to him. 
‘Al spread his legs wide and prepared to take a 
nd swing at the ball. 
*Stop!” Screech cried just as Al was about to swing, 
‘Al was so startled by Screech’s outburst that he 
over backward, right into a 
dpit. “Wh-wh-whal?” he sputtered. 
Sercech rushed to the golf ball and lifted it ten- 
} “There was a ladybug on your ball, sir. 1 
a't want you to kal it: 
Zack cringed as he saw AL turn bright red with 
p As usual, Screech seemed to be off in never- 
Jand. He simply gave the ladybug a pat, then 
dit off the ball. 
‘Those were the first bad signs. And as the game 
gceeded, things got worse. Jim shot balls in every 
Hiection and expected Slater to run for them. He 
d to climb a tree, crawl out on a drainpipe, and 
de into a pond. And those were the balls that 
re retrievable. Jim was a terrible golfer! “I'm all 
Of balls," Jim told Slater at las. 
*No kidding,” Slater said wearily 
‘Run down to the pro shop and buy me a 
,” he instructed, pulling some money from his 
pocket and handing it to Slater. 
Slater took the money and jogged off toward 
hotel. 
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Zack sighed. Caddying was boring—and hard, 
‘And it was getting hotter by the minute as the sua 
rose in the sky. 

“You guys take the carts and meet us down by 
the fairway,” Steve told Zack. Zack smiled and nod 
ded, relieved that he'd get to sit down fora while 

Screech hopped into the driver's seat of Al's 
‘cart. "Do you know how to work that thing?” Zack 
asked as he climbed into Steve's cart. 

"Piece of cake,” Screech assured him, 

Zack stepped on the gas pedal and headed 
down the fairway, savoring his few moments of 
relaxation. After a minute or 0, he glanced over at 
Screech, But Screech wasn't there. Looking around, 
hhe saw that Screech was way ahead of him. 

He was driving much too fast, careening wildly 
down a grassy hill. And he was heading straight for a 
‘wide lake! 

“Screech, slow down!" Zack shouted, 

“1 can't,” Screech squealed frantically. “Th 
pedal’ stuck!” 

Steering hard, Zack stepped on the accelerator 
‘and pulled his cart in front of Screech’s, hoping to 
head him off before he drove into the lake, 

“Heelllpppp!” Screech yelped. His cart smashed 
into Zack's at full speed, and the impact hooked the 
carts together, 

A look of horror crossed Zack's face as he real- 
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[that his cart was being dragged toward the lake. 
‘carts were totally out of control, and the lake 
petting closer by the second! 
"Ball, Screech!” Zack yelled. He and Screech 
themselves out of the carts a split second 
they hit the water. 
Zack bit the soft grass and rolled, getting up on 
elbows just in timl to see the entangled carts 
slowly into the muddy lake, 
“Uh-oh,” muttered Sereech as Steve, Al, and Jim 
running, 
“That was a thousand-<ollar set of clubs, you 
ons!” Jim screamed hysterically, his face tight 
rage. 
Steve stood over Zack, waving his arms frantical- 
W). "You'll never caddy again in this country,” he 
‘shouted, “You're fired! And tell that other jerk he's 
fired, too!” 
Not saying # word, Zack climbed to his feet and 
helped Screech up. He didn’t really care If he ever 
eaddied again as long as he lived. There had to be 
“an easier way to exen the money he needed, 
Sereech and Zack were quiet as they made their 
back to the hotel. They were tired, and the 
jing had definitely not gone as planned. As they 
ached the hotel lobby, Slater came running 
them, carrying a package of golf balls in one 
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“Don't bother,” Zack called to him. “We're fired." 
As Slater joined them, Zack noticed that he was 
grinning from ear to ear. “Didn't you hear me?" 
Zack said, annoyed. “I said we're fired," 
“Oh, too bad,” Slater replied, But he didn't stop 


smiling. In fact, Zack noticed that his eyes looked 
dreamy, t00, 


Changing into swimming trunks and a red 1: 
Zack hurried to the poolside. He still needed a 
® for carning money, but until he thought of 
he might as well have a litle fun, 
Screech and Slater were playing water basket- 
Against Kelly and Lisa, Zack peeled off his T- 
and jumped in, 
“What are you 80 happy about?" Zack asked, ‘Slater had the ball, and Screech was bobbing up 
“Remember that gorgeous girl 1 saw in the down excitedly in front of him. “Pass it to me!” 
lobby last night?” Slater said. “Well, I met her again ‘cried, “Slater, here|" 
Just now. Her name is Carla, and she manages the {Slater pretended to throw the ball to Screech, 
Pro sports shop at the hotel." t threw a hook shot over Screech’s head instead, 
“Did you ask her out?” Screech asked. 0 
“Yeah,” said Slater in a blissful voice. “She sald no." Zack caught the ball and instantly tossed it over 
“What?” cried Zack. “Then why are you so t's head to score, 


happy?” “No fair!" Lisa protested. 
“Because I'm in love,” Slater said with a ridicu: “Perfectly legal,” Slater insisted, “Nice assist, 
fous grin, ‘Screech. 


“T got an assist!” Screech said proudly, Then he 
TEN Mddenly looked confused, “What's an assist?” he asked, 
“Eight to four, We lead,” said Slater. 
“Okay, Lisa,” said Kelly, “Let's get serious,” 
Kelly and Lisa passed the ball back and forth 
‘Peveral times. Then Kelly jumped up to make a shot, 
Zack jumped in front of Kelly, then pounced 


Zack headed straight back to the room he and 
the guys were sharing, fell face down ‘on his bed, 
and was instantly asleep. When he awoke several 
hours later, his friends weren't there, He found a 
‘note from Slater on his bedside table. 


‘down, dunking her, 

Zac re ting the girs down at the 

poo, wore meelig the gis down a “Foul!” Kelly cried as she came back to the sure 
Slater » dripping wer. 
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“No harm, no foul,” Zack defended himself, 
“Oh yeah?" Lisa fumed. "How would you like us 
(0 do that to you?" Not waiting for an answer, Lisa 
Jumped up on Slater's muscular shoulders. She'd 
‘aught him by surprise and was able to dunk him in 


Reaching for Kelly's hand, Zack walked to the 
Steps. “Oh, | almost forgot!” Kelly exclaimed, “ 
2 wedding coordinator, and we're meeting 
Tomorrow morning at ten. I think we can have a 
ly nice wedding if we just stretch out the 


spite of his size and strength, . 
But when Slater surficed, he wasted no time in "Right," Zack sald confidently as a sinking fect- 
Pushing Lisa under the water. And that was all it filled his gut. What rhoney? 


took to start a water fight. 

After several minutes of splashing and dunking, 
the gang was laughing too hard to wage more water 
‘war, “That was great,” Kelly panted, 

“Anyone seen my nose plugs?” Screech asked, 
Peering at the bottom of the pool, 

“We haven't had that much fun since high 
sehool,” Lisa added in between laughs. 

“I know,” Kelly agreed, putting an arm around 
Zack's shoulders, She leaned toward him and plant- 
ed a kiss on his wet check. “Zack, did 1 ever tell you 
Hove your" 

Zack checked his watch. “Not in the last seven 
minutes." He gathered her in his arms and gave her a 
tender kiss, enjoying the smell and feel of her. She was 
his Kelly, the most wonderful woman in the world. 

‘When they finally pulled apart, Zack gazed into 
Kelly's trusting eyes. He couldn't let her down—he 


had to find a way to give her the wedding she 
deserved, 
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As Kelly dried herself off, she eyed Zack 
carefully, He was sitting at the side of the pool, 
slumped forward, with his legs dangling in the 
water. He seemed to be deep in thought. 

Sometbing is botbering im, Kelly thought 
She'd known him for years and could tell when 
something was wrong. And in spite of his happy 
front, something was, 

4s Zack having second thoughts about the wed- 
ding? Kelly thought with a pang, She loved him to 
death and really needed his unshakable confidence. 
Ihe wasn't sure, she might start to get scared, too. 

He's probably fust worn out from yesterday's 
Jong drive. If be was baving doubts, bo'd tell me. 
Wouldn't be? 

Kelly glanced at her friends. Screech and Lisa 
‘were stretched out on lawn chairs with thelr eyes 
closed, sunning themselves, Slater was sitting on a 
‘chair as well. But his eyes were wide open and he 
seemed fo be thinking about something, too. 
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Kelly smiled. She was glad Screech, Lisa, and 
er were there with her and Zack, They were 
friends, And since her family couldn't attend 
‘wedding, it was important to have close friends 

by her side. 
Just then a shapely young woman with long, 
brown hair stqpped in front of Slater's lounge 


*You're in my lounge," she told Slater, But by 

tone of her voice, Kelly guessed that she was 

ning. 

Slater grinned and moved to one side of the 

Inge. “There's plenty of room for two, Carla,” 
Kelly strained to hear as she perched on the end 
the nearest lounge chair, drying her hair. 
‘Normally, she wasn’t one to eavesdrop. But she just 
d to hear what was going on between Slater and 

‘woman, 

“Sorry | was a little abrupt in the pro shop,” 
Carla apologized as she slipped into the lounge 
chair beside Slater, 

“No problem. I like a challenge,” Slater replied, 
this brown cyes twinkling, 

“That's good to know,” Carla replied. 

“Must be exciting living in Las Vegas,” Slater 
commented. 

“Yeah,” Carla agreed, “Sometimes a little too 
exciting,” she added mysteriously. 
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Kelly stole a peck at Carla as she began to comb out something important. 1 just wish | knew 
her hair, What did Carla mean by that? she won- hat was bothering him.” 


dered. What was Slater getting himself into? They passed through the lobby, browsing in the 
Just then, Lisa plunked into the empty space on p windows as they went. Suddenly Lisa stopped 
Kelly's chair. “Want to go inside and get some In front of the hotel jewelry store. “Look at 
lunch?” she asked. at!” she gasped, grabbing her friend's arm, 
*Sure,” Kelly agreed. "We can give Romeo Slater Kelly followed Lisa's wide-eyed gaze to a glitter- 
‘over there some privacy.” diamond sitting on a velvet-covered stand In the 


Lisa shook her head. "Do you believe that guy? thop's window. Beneath the huge diamond was a 
We've been here less than half a day and he's ‘sign lettered in gold calligraphy. 


already on the move,” “The Considine diamond—four million dollars,” 
Kelly laughed and got to her feet. “Screech, read breathlessly. 

‘want to go get some lunch?” Kelly offered. "1 think I'l wait for the after-Christmas sale,” 
“No thanks,” Screech replied without opening commented wryly. She gazed at the sparkling 

his eyes, "I'm catching rays." . “Do you think someone is actually going to 
“Don't let us disturb you,” Lisa said, shaking her buy this?” 

head, “Yeah, girl, my future husband," Lisa said 


“Zack,” Kelly called as she pulled a Tshirt over assuredly. 
her head, “How about you? Want some lunch?” Kelly laughed. "Well, mine sure isn’t. I just hope 
Zack jumped as if she'd startled him from a We can stretch that twelve hundred dollars far 


deep reverie, "Oh, uh, no. I'm just going to sit here enough to have a nice wedding. There are so many 
‘a minute. Ill see you later, okay?” things 1 want—and everything has to be just right.” 
“Okay,” Kelly agreed, looking confused. “Kelly paused for a minute, thinking, “Of course, this 
“What's with him?” Lisa asked as they headed 't the wedding I've always dreamed of. But with 


toward the hotel Awelve hundred dollars it can be nice enough.” 

"I don't know," Kelly replied with a sigh, “One “Not for me,” Lisa said as they continued down 
minute he seems like himself, and the next he gets the hall. “When I get married, I want the whole 
this faraway look on his face, as if he's trying to fig- orks.” 
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Kelly sighed wistfully. She didn’t really ca 
about being rich and haying a fot of material thingy 
Her family didn’t have much money, but they wet 
happy. And she knew that she and Zack could have 
a good life without a lot of money. 

Suill, she did want a nice wedding—something 
she would always remember, Was Zack worried (Na 
she'd spend too much money? 

‘That had to be itt 

Right then Kelly decided that she wouldn't 
‘spend all their money on the wedding. She could 
cut back. She could do without the personalize 
napkins, She could get a smaller bouquct than she’ 
planned. 

‘And right after lunch she'd tell Zack the good 
news, She didn’t need the whole twelve hundred! 
dollars, 

A ssimple thousand would do just fine, 


iter 


| 
“{ don't know what to do,” Zack sighed 
‘and Screeéh stood on the pool snack bar 


Oh, definitely go with the nachos and 
5," Screech advised, 
Wm not talking about food, dipwad!” Zack 
throwing his arms out in frustration, “I'm talk 
about Kelly! She wants to get married in two 
‘and I'm completely broke.” 
‘Ashort, darkchaied man in an ugly plaid sport 
‘and a sca green shirt polished off his hot dog 
walked toward them. “Pardon me, boys, but 1 
Idn't help overhearing your predicament,” he 
{in a loud, nasal voice. “I tried not to overhear, 
the words went right into my ear and slammed 
1 my ear drum, I don’t know, it’s a curse, 
y, I'd like to help the two of you out. Have 
‘two very nice-looking gentlemen ever consid 
‘acarcer in the exciting and challenging field of 
© The man looked around the snack bar and 
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cleared his throat. “Male escorts?” he finished in 
low voice. 

Zack and Screech looked at one another skepil 
cally. Male escorts? Was this guy for real? 

“Actually, no,” Screech told the man. 

“Yeah, it’s funny how you never see a male 
escort booth on Gareer Day,” Zack cracked 
Thanks, but no thanks.” 

“it's perfectly on the up-and-up,” the man insist 
ed, “You'll meet nice people.” 

“We said we're not interested," Zack said as he 
and Sereech took their plates and headed to a table 
to sit down, Zack really wished the guy would et 
lost. 

“Suit yourself,” said the man, shifting into a 
nonchalant attitude. “The starting salary is two hun 
dred dollars a date.” 

‘Two hundred dollars a datet 

“I'm Zack Morris," said Zack, extending, his 
hand eagerly, “And this is Samuel Powers." 

“And I'm Burt,” the man said. “Burt Banner. But 
you can call me Burt Banner, Oh, look at the two of 
you, I'l bet you young men have to fight women off 
‘with a stick.” 

“Well, in my case it’s more like a twig,” Screech 
admitted ruefully. 

Burt instantly doubled over with loud laughter, 
“That's funny!” he said, “I like funny. Now, I run a 
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business. These women want someone to 

them the city—no hanky-panky. When would 

iboys like to start?” 

“The sooner the better,” Zack told him. 

Burt clapped his hands together excitedly. 
’s what I want (0 hear, When I get through 

‘you, you're going to be polished, smooth, and 


Burt pointed to him and chuckled. “Funny! 
{ike that." 
“What exactly do you have to teach us?” Zack 
Maybe this wasn't such a hot idea afterall 
Burt checked his watch, “No time this after- 
jnoon," he said. “How about tomorrow morning? I'l 
how you then. 
Zack considered his predicament—and the cash 
‘he would make, “Sure,” he agreed. 
‘The man fished a business card out of his pock- 
“et, "Meet me at the address on thar card at nine 
o'clock,” Burt told them. Then he moved away, 
Zack was so excited he forgot all about being 
hungry. “This is great!” he cried, grabbing Screech's 
. “What a break. Let's go tell Slater the good 
‘They hurried back to the pool where they found 
Slater, still snuggled close to Carla on the lounge 
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chair. Zack hated to interrupt. “Let's just wait here 
minute and let him finish talking to her,” Zack su 
gested (0 Screech as they came to a stop a few feet 
behind Slater's lounge chai. 

“Can we move a few feet closer?” Screech 
requested. “f always like to hear a master at work.” 

Zack and Slater inched their way forward until 
they could hear Slater and Carla's conversation, 

“How about dinner?” Slater asked Carla, 
unaware that Screech and Zack were eavesdropping 
a few feet behind him. 

“Well, I'm not sure it's a good idea,” Carla 
replied. 

“Are you kidding?” Slater cried, “It's a great 
deat" 

Okay," Carla agreed with a smile, "You're on.” 

‘Slater sure has a way with women,” Screech said! 
admiringly. But Zack didn't hear him. He was (00 
busy looking at two men in dark suits and sunglasses, 
who were huddled close together behind some bush- 
es, One of the guys was huge, and they both had 
slicked-back hair, They seemed to be staring at Slater 
and having some sort of serious discussion. 

Who were these men? And why were they inter- 
ested in Slater? "Look at those guys," he whispered 
to Screech, 

“They look like mean dudes," Sereech noted. 

Just then, Slater and Carla left the pool area 
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er, and the two men hurried down the path 
them. 
“Zack raised his cyebrows, What was going on? 


‘The next morning at nine o'clock sharp, 

and Zack puljed up in front ofa pink stucco 

UY KANN RSCOKTS, read the sign over the 

door, "This is the place,” said Zack to Screech 

the paid the cabdriver with his few remaining dol- 
tars, 

Inside, the guys looked around. The office 
Seemed 10 be in an old dance studio with # full- 
Tength mirror against one wall, Pictures of male 
iaars who were famous for their good looks were 
taped all over the walls: Fabio, John Stamos, David 
Hasselhoff, and Burt Reynolds. 

Just then, Burt Banner came out of « small 
room tucked off to the side, Dressed in a pea green 
sport coat with a mustard:-colored shirt and a plaid 
tpow tie, his outfit was even uglier than the one he'd 
had on the day before, “Welcome, welcome,” he 
greeted the guys. "Prepare to be transformed! An 
hour from now, you will no longer be regular Joe- 
ghmoes. 1 will ten you into that irresistible entity 
‘known as a Burt Banner escort.” 

“1 can't wait,” said Zack drily, eyeing Burt's terrt- 
bbe taste in clothes. 
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"Neither can 1" added Screech with true eager: 
ness, 

Zack checked his watch, He hoped this really 
would only take an hour. He had to be back at the 
hotel to meet Kelly and the marriage planner at ten 
o'clock. 

Burt clapped his hands together briskly, "Let ux 
begin!” 

‘The time went quickly. First, Burt instructed 
them on social graces—everything from fashion to 
table manners. Then, he started working on their 
posture and speech, 

“A 1.5... Uy" Zack practiced, read- 
ing the card Burt had given him in his clearest, 
roundest tones while he balanced a book on his 
head. 

“How now brown cow;" Screech practiced, also 
‘with a book perched on his unruly curls, 


“Good! Very good!” Burt raved. "You two were 
born for thist” 

“I knew I was born for something,” Screech 
quipped as the book slid from his head, 

“Well, now that you've got posture and diction 
down, let's review manners,” said Burt, “Let's hear 
‘ur list of ‘nevers."" 


“Never talk about yourself,” Zack volunteered. 
“Good,” said Burt, nodding. 
“Never pick up a check,” said Screech. 
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“Right,” Burt said approvingly. “But that's just 
life advice in general.” 
Zack searched his memory for the other tips 
hhad taught them. “Never criticize, even if she 
Jetuce in her teeth or eyeliner on her nose.” 
“Excellent!” Burt praised him. “And never 
eze in her saladz-you'd be surprised how often 
happens.” Burtclapped his hands. “Okay. We're 
for a dry run, Screech. Ooooh! ‘That name! It 
es me the shivers!" 
“Call me Samuel, si,” Screech suggested. 
Burt shook his head thoughtfully. “Samuel. No. 
#4 too boring, You're going to be... SAMMY" 
Screech quirked his mouth, considering. Then 
‘smiled, “Sammy, 1 ike it.” 
Zack looked at his watch, Ob nof he thought, 
hey'd already been there for an hour and a half 
Sir, I'm late for an appointment," he told Burt. 
When do we star?” 
“Tonight!” Burt replied enthusiastically. “Walt 
\ere a moment." He hurried off to the small 
‘office and returned carrying a large engagement 


“book. “Zack, you're meeting your date at the Top 


fof the Strip restaurant at eight o'clock. Be 
promptt” 

“Yes, sie." 

“And Sammy, you be outside your hotel at six 
tonight.” 
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Screech looked to his right and left with a pur: 
led expression. “Who's Sammy?” he asked. 

“You are!” Burt cried, mildly exasperated 
“Don't forget. Wait for a pink limousine.” 

Screech beamed from ear to ear, “A pink limo! 
Wow! I've arrived!” 

Zack grabbed Screech by the sleeve and pulled 
him toward the door, "You may have arrived, but | 
haven't. {'m late, and Kelly is going to kill me!" 


japter 


Kelly glanced at the door for what 

ed like the hundredth time. Where was 

How could he be late for something this 
tant? 

‘She and Lisa were sitting at a small desk in the 

coordinator’s office, The wedding coordi- 

, Suc Keller, was young and pretty, and had 

‘of suggestions, The girls were looking through 
large book of floral arrangements, oobing and 
lhhing as they went. One bouquet was more Bor 

18 than the next—and they aif cost # lot, 

“This one is beautiful,” Kelly coved, pointing to 
‘photo of white roses mixed with baby's breath, 
eesia, and carnations. 

"Of course, we'll color coordinate it with the 
blecloths,” Sue said with a gracious smile 

‘As Kelly looked at the floral arrangement she'd 

Lisa picked up another of Sue's thick photo 
‘books—one full of bridal gowns—and began 
“thumbing through it. "Kelly, I've found the perfect 
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wedding gown!” she cried a moment later. She held 
Lip the picture so Kelly and Sue could sce the flow: 
ing, beaded white dress on the page. 

"You've got good taste,” Sue said. “That dress 
costs three thousand dollars,” 

Kelly shook her head and laughed. Leave it (© 
Lisa, with her expensive tastes, to pick a gorgeous 
three-thousand-dollar dress, But anything that 
expensive was completely out of the question. 
“thanks, Lisa,” Kelly said with a smile. “But I think 
that one’s a little on the pricey side." 

“Sorry,” Lisa said sheepishly as she continued 
paging through the book. "Where do you suppose 
Zack is?” she asked after a few minutes. “He should 
have been here at ten.” 

“He'll be here,” Kelly sald, trying to feel as conti- 
dent as she sounded. 

*1 don't know." Lisa teased, “He could be 
changing his mind about all this. After all, he és 
Zack." 

Kelly didn't need to hear this right now, even if 
Lisa was just kidding. “Thanks for the reminder,” 
she said with a sigh, “If Zack isn't here, I'm sure he 
hhas a very good reason.” 

Just then Zack buest into the room. “Kelly, 1 can 
explain|" he cried, rushing toward her, 

“Zack, you're over an hour late!" Kelly explod- 
ced, "Where have you been?” 
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*{ have an excellent explanation,” he told her. 
“this ought to be good,” Lisa said, rolling her 


Zack shot her an annoyed look. 
Kelly waited, hoping that it would be a good 
tion. She really wanted to believe Zack had 
his ways for good. 
“| was running around town trying to get the 
tuxedo, You have no idea...” 
Kelly didn't buy it. Why did Zack need « tuxedo 
He had plenty of time to rent one. 
Getting out of her seat, she pulled Zack aside to 
corner of the room, “What's the matter with you?” 
‘the asked Zack in a whisper, “You've been acting 
funny ever since we got here. Is something wrong?” 
| Zack looked at her with wide-eyed bewilder- 
‘ment. “No, of course not!” 
Kelly had seen that look of innocence on Zack’ 
face before. He was a champion at covering up with 
“a.who-me? expression. If they'd just met, she might 
“have bought it. But she knew better, Zack was hid- 
Ing something, 
But what? 
Kelly could think of only one thing. 
“You're not getting cold feet about getting mar- 
‘led, are you?" she blurted. 
‘There! She'd said it—her worry was out. Now 
she waited breathlessly for Zack's reply. 
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“Kelly, don't be crazy! Love you!” 

Kelly let out a relieved sigh. Thank goodness! 

Zack stepped toward her and gave her a soft 
kiss on the lips 

Kelly smiled. “This is really starting to come 
together,” she told him, “I think we can do this for 
the money we have if we're just creative." 

“Very creative,” Zack mumbled. 

Kelly didn’t pay any attention to his remark— 
she was too swept up in her enthusiasm for their 
wedding. Now that Zack was there, everything 
seemed possible again. “We can get by with finger 
food, No one eats at weddings, anyway,” she said. 
“And we ean use the flowers from a funeral if the 
florist has one that day.” 

“Well, let's keep a good thought,” Zack said 
drolly. “We can hope someone will die in time for 
our wedding.” 

Kelly rolled her eyes. Maybe it was a little mor- 
bid, but they did have to be creative. Flowers were 
flowers. Who cared where they'd been before they 
got (0 her? “Oh, | almost forgot," she told Zack. "| 
made dinner reservations at the most romantic 
restaurant in Las Vegas, the Top of the Strip.” 

“Great!” Zack said with a smile, But the smile 
quickly froze on his tips, twisting slightly so that it 
looked more like a grimace. “Wait a minute! Did 
you say the Top of the Strip?" 
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What was wrong with Zack now? Kelly won- 
d. Why did he look so panic-stricken? 
Kelly nodded and tried to ignore the expression 
N Zack's face, “Bight o'clock,” she said. “I got their 
table," 
“Hight o'clock? Kelly, that’s too late to eat,” 
‘said quickly, “Everyone knows all the fresh 
is gone by fix, Let’s change the reservation 


“Four o'clock for dinner?” Kelly yelped. "Gee, 

’s romantic. What are we going to do, help them 

the tables?” Kelly studied Zack with narrowed, 

uspicious eyes. “Are you sure you're not hiding 

ing?” 
*Of course not,” Zack insisted, his face all inno- 
nce again, “Fight o'clock. Top of the Strip restau- 
You got it" 

Kelly kissed him lightly on the cheek. “Great,” 
sald. “I can't walt” 

‘That settled, they returned to the table where 

‘and Lisa were still paging through the books. 

the next hour, they brainstormed and chatted 

out the wedding, Zack made some good sugges 

“tons, but Kelly couldn't shake the feeling that 

“something was wrong, He seemed so anxious and 

worried, But if he wasn't getting cold feet, what 
d the problem be? 

‘At the end of their meeting, Kelly told Sue she'd 
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be in touch—she needed to talk everything over 
vwitl Zack before they made any final decisions. Sue 
Waid that-was fine, and Kelly, Zack, and Lisa left the 
conference room. 

“How about a litle shopping?” Lisa asked as 
they headed into the hotel lobby. 

“Not” Zack snapped nervously. 

isa and Kelly looked at him curiously 

what | mean,” Zack said, “is that we need al 
‘our money for the wedding, Kelly.” 

oh, 1 know that,” Kelly replied. “But I can wine 
dow shop with Lisa, It doesn’t hurt ro took.” 

“1 suppose,” Zack agreed: 

‘want to come with us?” Kelly asked. 

No thanks,” Zack deelined. "I have a big night 
ahead of me and I have to be rested.” 

“oh, that's sweet,” Kelly sald, her blue eyes 
sparkling. “You want to be rested for our romantic 
dinner.” 

Yeah, that's i,” Zack said quickly, "You go have 
4 good time, I'l see you later.” 

allright," Kelly sald as Zack gave her a quick 
des and stepped onto the elevator. “See you Tater* 

"Come on,” List said as the elevator doors sll 
closed, “I haven't bought anything in ewenty-four 
hours, and I'm starting to break into a cold sweat” 

“Oh, Lisa," Kelly laughed. “You're hopeless.” 

‘They left the hotel and spent the rest ofthe day 
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Jing through the fancy Las Vegas shops: 
ipped with her credit cards, Lisa bought a new 
‘two pairs of shoes, some perfume, and a new 


“1 think we'd better get ‘back to the hotel,” Lisa 
said, staggering under the weight of her pack: 
). Kelly took some of the bags, and together they 
homeward.! 
When they got to the hotel, Curt was the door 
‘on duty. “Cant give you a hand with those, 
Yam? he offered with a mischievous twinkle in 
eyes. 
“You again?” Lisa said as she gladly handed him 


‘Curt took some of her bags, then another arm: 
“Hey, [ do a little of everything,” he 
“1've been employee of the 


‘That's geeat,” sald Lisa, heading through the 
doors. "Because this morning you were a lousy 
. My waffles were cold.” 
“Come on, Lisa, give me a break,” Curt 
d. “I get off in a while. How about dinner? 
‘sa four-ninety-nine prime-rib dinner at the 
ingry Steer.” 
Lisa made her eyes wide with mock enthusiasm. 
Really?” she said in a false tone of excitement. “Can 
Valso hit the salad bar and get two desserts?” 
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Kelly smiled to herself: She knew Lisa well 
‘enough to realize that although she was giving Curt 
a hard time, she liked him—even if she didn't want 
to admit it. 

“Why not?” Curt replied. “It's only money.” 

Kelly laughed quietly, Curt was certainly a goo! 
match for Lisa. Nothing she said bothered him. 

“Okay.” Lisa gave in with sigh, “But promise you 
‘won't wear sandals." 

“You're on," Curt said as they stepped into the 
revolving doors, 

Kelly followed them in, As she pushed the door, 
she spotted Sereech on his way out. And he wax 
wearing a tuxedo! 

‘A tuxedo? Screech? 

Inside the lobby, Kelly told Lisa and Curt to xo 
on ahead so she could watch Screech through the 
lass doors, 

Maybe Zack had been telling the truth this after: 
noon. 

He was going all over town looking for a tuxe: 
do—but the tuxedo was for Screech, 

Kelly moved closer to the window, She could 
hardly believe Sereech had gotten himself a date. He 
‘was usually so shy around girls, And he had to be 
going somewhere really fancy if he was wearing a 
tuxedo, 

Just as Kelly was about to go outside and ask 
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where he was going, a bright pink limo 
in front of the hotel. 

Screech stepped forward off the curb to meet 
limo, Kelly stared in amazement as a woman's 
farm, swathed in a magenta beaded sleeve, 
out and pulled Screech into the backseat of 
fancy car. 

With a squeal of tires, the pink limo sped away. 
Kelly's jaw dropped. What was going on? 


chapter 


| “Right this way,” the maitre d’ told Zack 


and Kelly as he Jed them to their table at the Toy) 
of the Strip that night 

Zack gazed around nervously, Was his date 
already there? He had no way of knowing, 

All he had was a name: Katrina Volupt 
Somehow he would have to find her—and do it 
without Kelly suspecting a thing! 

“Look at this view,” Kelly gasped, pointing 0 
the large plate-glass windows that offered » 
panoramic view of Las Vegas's shimmering glamour 

Zack sighed. Kelly was 80 happy tonight, and 
she looked terrific. Dressed in a black minidress and 
pumps, she was even more beautiful than usual. He 
wished he could just sit back and enjoy a nice din 
nee with her. 

He couldn't, though. 

He had a job to do—a job that would pay him 
two hundred dollars. Two hundred dollars he des 
perately needed to put toward his wedding, 
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Zack, did you hear me?” Kelly asked, obviously 
his faraway expression. 
“Oh... yeah," he said, taking his seat next to 
at the table. “Well, let's order.” He glanced 
for their waiter. “Walter!” 
Zack, what's the big rush?” Kelly asked. 
"1... um ... ub," Zack stammered, His throat 
dry with tehsion. Luckily, the busboy arrived 
in time to fill their water glasses, 
"Do you have’ another date?" Kelly teased. 
Zack's water slid down his air pipe. How did 
know? Who told her? Zack coughed, clutching 
throat as he choked on his water, 
‘Then, at once, he realized Kelly had just been 
“Another date,” he gasped, forcing a smile to 
face. “That's a good one.” 
Checking his watch, Zack got up from the table. 
Ihave to use the rest room, I'l be back in a jffy.” 
Zack hurried buck to the maitre a stand, This 
‘going to be the trickiest scheme he'd ever man- 
. But Zack was confident he could do it. He 
the scheme-master, after all, And, he told him- 
this time he wasn't really doing anything bad, 
‘was just trying to find a way to give Kelly the 
iding she deserved. What was wrong with that? 
When he reached the maitre d’ stand, Zack 
{if Katrina Voluptkoy had arrived. ‘The maitre 
fed and fed him to the other side of the restau 
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rant where a beautiful young woman in a steck 
black dress sat all alone in a booth. 

“Great,” Zack muttered to himself, "She would 
have to be gorgeous.” 

For once in his life, he wasn't happy €0 see # 
pretty face, Katrina’s startling beauty would make it 
that much more difficult to explain things to Kelly 
if horror of horrors—he got caught. 

He couldn't get caught. J can't, he told himself 
pushing the awful thought from his mind, Somehow 
he would just have to get through this without 
being found out. 

‘Taking a deep breath, Zack approached 
Katrina's table. “Hello, I'm Zack Morris," he sald 
extending his hand. “I'll be your escort for the 
evening,” 

Katrina threw him a dazzling smile, 

“AF can ask," Zack said, taking a seat beside her, 
“why does a greatlooking woman like you need t 
rent a date?” 

fixcuse, but I speak just /eetle English,” Katrina 
said with a thick accent. "I Russian.” 

Zack smiled at her and nodded. “I'm going (0 
kick your butt, Burt Banner,” he grumbled, knowing 
that Katrina wouldn't be able to follow what he was 
saying. How convenient that Burt had forgotten to 
mention this little detail to him, It made everything 
alot more awkward! 
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Yack had (o laugh at himself. Here, all along, 
assumed Burt had approached him because of 
Jooks and charisma, But Burt would proba- 

shave hired anyone who would be dumb enough 
the job. That certainly explained why he'd 
Screech. With a quick, sympathetic grimace, 
wondered what Sereec’s date could possibly 


Katrina nodded. "Burt Banner, I keek your 
# she parroted his English. 

This is impossible! Zack thought, How was he 
going to get through this night with a woman 
‘didn't even speak English? Somehow he would 
to, “Let's order,” he suggested to Katrina, 
*Orderrrr,” she repeated. 

Zack pointed to the menus on the table. “Food, 

"he said, 

"Yes, Orderrrn,” Katrina caught on, picking up 

menu. 

It seemed to take forever to explain the menu 

Katrina, Finally, though, the waiter came and 
their orders, Zack excused himself, saying he 
to use the rest room, and hurried back to Kelly, 
What took you so long, Zack?" Kelly asked as 

‘lipped into his chair, 
“Well, Kell, you know men’s rooms,” he 
, “lines, lines, lines. Let’s eat. I'm starved.” 
snapped up the menu on the table and pretend- 
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ced to read It. He already knew everything on it si 
he'd just explained It all to Katring “Okay. 1 kn 
Mepat 1 want” he said quickly: saPPing the m 
down on the table. 

slow down, Zack,” said Kelly. "Lets enjoy th! 
evening, Tat Russian dish 1ooks good” 

wNov she doesn't,” Zack fired back anxiously 
srhen fhe vealiaed Kelly was aking abou the chicken 
Kiev listed on the menu: "OH, that ‘Russian dist," Ne 
tayghed nervously: Ob, well Yes 1 ooks great.” 

‘Agger the waiter came for thelr order, % 
decided he'd better get back 10 Katrina, Bur that 
fame moment, siarer walked In with Carla. The 
maitre d’ directed them t0 the far side of the 
estauranc—ahe aide where Katrine was wait 
for Zack. 

tcl, i's Slater and his date,” Kelly said, “Why 
don't we ask them to join ust” 

spit do It,” Zack said, leaping tO his feet 
Speaking to Slater was # good excuse to get away 
ftom the ble, “it be ight back” 

Walking briskly, 
rant, As he neared Slate 
of their conversation. 

wm bet you've had your share of sits” Carla said 
seductively: 

No one special” Sater contested. “What about 
you? Do you have a boyftiend?” 
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‘Earla seemed to consider this a moment: “Noe 
replied. 
Sater noticed Zack coming toward him. “Zack,” 
cout cheerfully. 
Man's talk now, buddy,” said Zack a8 he 
past the table to Katrina booth. “I'm 
the booth across from 


i) beet your butt, Burt Banner,” Katrina Prac 


5000." 


eMarryt Me -+ «you» 7" Katrina looked pus 
reper she burst Inco a tof wigs: wich SFE 
ingly louder and louder. 
sack glanced around anaiously. He didn want 
to do anything that would draw attention 10 
table. 
Suddenly he froze. 
Kelly was standing at Star's table 1 looked as 
gh she was asking if Stater had! seen him, When 
Mnrugged and pointed in Zack's generat direc: 
ely earned and began walking Fight woward 
1 “Oh not” Zack gasped: 
“There was only one thing to do. 
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Zack ducked under the table. 

‘As Kelly approached, Katrina broke into gales of 
hilarious laughter. 

Zack sucked in a long breath and prayed Kelly 
hadn't spotted him, But a moment later her shoes 
appeared. She was right next to the tablet 

Ina panic, Zack jumped up to explain, forge 
ting he was under the table. “Ow!” he eried, grasp 
{ng his head, 

Katrina laughed even harder, But Kelly wasn't 
amused, Not at all 

‘“Ldon't believe this!” Kelly cried, 

Zack knew he hd no choice now but to come 
‘out from under the table and face Kelly. “Kelly, 1 can 
explain,” he said as he stood up to face her. 

Kelly's eyes were full of anger and hurt, “Same 
old Zack,” she said, “Hitting on another girl right in 
front of me, Lisa was right about you. I've been kid 
ding myself all along.” 

“Kelly, you don't understand," Zack said des- 
perately. 

“Oh, | understand,” Kelly scoffed, “For the first 
time ever, | understand.” She turned to Katrina 
“and you ... you homewrecker,” she accused 
fiercely. 

Kateina just smiled at her. “I keek your butt,” 
sshe said pleasantly. 

Kelly's hands flew to her hips. “Oh yeah?® she 
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angrily accepting Katrina's unmeaning chal- 
"Do you want to go at it right now?" 

Zack was horrified. What had he done? “Kelly, 
** he cried, putting his hands on her shoulders, 
"Don’t touch me!" Kelly sobbed, pulling away 

m him. “I never want to see you again.” 
Hot tears rolléd down her face as she whirled 
from him and stormed out of the restaurant. 
Zack stood, frozen, not knowing what to do. 
#d gotten himself out ofa lot of hot water back at 
High, But he had a horrible feeling that this 
there was no way out. 


1 
1 “Cool, Baywatch,” Screech said. He 


was surfing through the channels on the limow 
sine’s TY, taking advantage of his evening on the 
town, He'd never been Ina vehicle with its own 
bar, phone, and television, and he certainly wasn’t 
complaining, Of course, he wasn't too thrilled with 
his date, Diana Beaujolais was bejeweled, red: 
haired, and weighed two hundred and fifty 
pounds! ‘To make matters worse, Diana Beavjoliis 
was a woman who knew what she wanted—and 
she wanted Sereech! 

"You smell divine, Sammy,” she said, mashing 
him into a corner of the limo with her enormous 
bulk, “What ds that fabulous cologne you're wearing?” 

Sereech sniffed the air. “Nothing,” he squeaked, 
“1 spilled Lavoris on my undershirt.” 

Diana ran her pudgy, manicured fingers 
through his curls. “It becomes you, Sammy." 

‘Screech smiled faintly. “Thank you, Di," he said, 
feeling more than a little uncomfortable, 
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fou are such a hunk,” Diana giggled, fecling 

est and arms, "You must five in a gym,” 
No,” Screech admitted, keeping his eyes on the 
, "but [can do five pull-ups. Six, if 1 ge 


ummy,” said Diana as she 
J both arms around Screech’s skinny shoul 


| 
‘She'd slipped off her shoes and used her big toc 
turn off the TV. “Television is for the masses,” she 
‘Screech in a husky voice, “not for evolved peo- 
like us, Sammy. What's your pleasure tonight... 
music, opera?” 
“Lhear there's a great video arcade downtown,” 
h suggested, 
Diana didn't seem to hear him or didn’t want 


0, “I know!” she cried, "Do you tango?” 


Before Screech could answer, Diana directed 
driver to take them to a club, When they 
d up in front of the establishment minutes 
Diana yanked Screech out of the limo and 
led him into the crowded club, Latin music 
‘over the sound system, and the place was 
ed. 
Screech barely realized what was happening as 
spun him out onto the floor with a single 
ful twirl. Then she pulled him toward her 
clutching him tightly. 
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“pance with me, my darling,” she gushed as she 
tangoed out onto the dance floor. Screech gulpedt 


‘This was hardly the date he'd imagined! 


Back at the Top of the Strip, Slater was enganet! 
in breathless, nose-to-nose conversation with Carli 
He'd seen Zack and Kelly's fight, of course, but 
knew there was nothing he could do about It 
Besides, he couldn't bear to drag himself away frown 
Carla, Not only was she gorgeous, she was smart 
and funny. And she seemed to think be was terrific 
Slater was having a blast. 

“So you're a college wrestler?” she said, Hashing 
hhim a smile. “I guess I'd better watch out, or you'll 
pin me.” 

Slater gazed dreamily into her deep brown eyes 
i¢ 1m lucky, you'll pin me," he replied, his dark 
eyes twinkling, 

‘Hey, 1 know this great club downtown,” Carla 
said, sitting up. “Want to go dancing later?” 

“ard love to," Slater replied. He reached across 
the table and took Carla's hand, giving it a little 

squeeze. Carla smiled, and Slater smiled back. He 
‘was 0 busy smiling that he didn’t notice the expen- 
sively dressed man with slicked-back hair charging 
angrily toward their table. 

“Freddie!” Carla gasped, going pale when she 

spotted him. 
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Slater jumped back in his seat. “Who's Freddie?” 
‘The man planted himself, his legs apart and his 
crossed, right in front of their table, “All right, 
frla,” he snarled. “You've had your fun. Game's 


‘Carla turned away from him. “Would you leave 
“alone?” 

In a word, nol” Freddie barked. 
who is this guy?" Slater asked Carla. 

'm her boyfriend, pal,” said Freddie, 

sBe-boyfriend,” Carla was quick to amend. “I 
pid you, Freddie, I don’t want to see you anymore.” 
Freddie shook his head. "And 1 told you that's 
nacceptable.” 

Slater slid out of the booth and stood In front of 
eddie. “Listen, pal,” he said, crossing his muscular 
across his chest, “the lady said she doesn’t 
nt to see you anymore.” 
what are you, the lady's interpreter?” Preddie 
ed menacingly 
yeah. 1 am,” Slater noticed that Freddie was 
Inches taller than he was, but he wasn't afraid. 

‘knew he could handle himself in a fai fight 
Carla was worth fighting for. 

Whoa, the high school jock thinks he’s a tough 
.7 Freddie said scornfully. His eyes narrowed and 
mouth twisted into a crue! grin. “Don't mess 
th me, kid,” he warned. 
‘As Freddie spoke, his face reddened and the 
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veins on his neck bulged. Slater winced. Maybe this 
guy was more dangerous than he'd first thought, 

“Freddie, please,” Carla begged. 

Slater was determined not to back down, expe 
cally not in front of Carla. “Look, ifyou don't leave 
tus alone, I'm going to have to escort you out.” 

Freddie laughed. "You're going to have (0 
escort me out,” he said, as if the idea was absurd 
1d like to see that." He locked Slater in a steely 
stare, silently daring him to come closer, “Come 0 
tough guy.” 

Slater took a step forward. 

Freddie swung at him, 

Luckily, Slater was on guard. He ducked and 
‘came back swinging, landing a punch squarely on 
Freddie's jaw, Freddie crumbled to the floor ina heap 

“oh no! Run!” Carla cried. 

“why?” Slater asked with a shrug. "He's not get 
ting up.” 


‘Carla was nearly in tears, “Run!” 
Slater still didn't move, He didn't understand, 


Why did they have to run? And why was Carla s0 
upset? 

She stepped away from the table and grabbed 
Slater's sleeve, pulling him along with her as she 
hurried past the other tables. Everyone was staring, 
at them—and at the two men in dark suits who 
‘were running toward them. 
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‘Carla had spotted them, too, and her eyes were 
-with fear. "Come on, hurry,” she begged, mov- 
jeven faster through the tables. 


‘Slater still had no idea what was going on, but 


feeling that the situation was serious. The 


ys coming after them looked dangerous. 


“They were getting closer, toot 
Slater broke info a run with Carla by his side. 
er his shoulder, he saw the two men crash into a 
-with a dessertcart. 
‘They raced out of the restaurant, through the 
chen, and into a gaming room, darting between 
tables. Where was the exit? 
Suddenly the two guys burst into the gaming 
mand spotted them. 
This way," Carla told Slater, pulling him down 
{0 the floor. 
“what way?" Slater asked. 
*Come on.” Carla crawled along the floor until 
‘came to a door marked nt exrr, She reached 


p and pushed open the handle. Together, she and 


crawled throtigh 

In the statrwell, they jumped to their feet 

Hla, what's going on?” Slater asked, panting, 

“There's no time to explain,” Carla said breath- 
/ "We have to go somewhere safe.” 

*My room at the hotel,” Slater suggested. “They 

eget us once we're locked inside.” 
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“Right. They don't know your name so they 
won't be able to find your room. At least 1 don't 
think they will. Let's go!” 


Zack pounded on Kelly's hotel room door 
“Kelly! Let me in!” He had to get her to listen 
‘Things couldn't end like this—not over some stupid 
misunderstanding. “Come on,” he begged. “At least 
zgive me a chance to explain.” 

‘The door cracked open, but the chain latch was 
siill on. Kelly peered through the space, her face red 
and tear-stained, "What's to explain?” she demanded 

*She wasn't another woman,” said Zack. He 
could see part of the room, including Lisa and (wo 
‘open suitcases on the bed. 

‘They were packing! 

Zack looked back at Kelly and his heart we 
fut to her, She was devastated, and tt was all | 
fault. 1t-was time to tell her the truth, But it was 9 
confusing that he wasn't sure where to begin. 

“She was my date..." Zack began. 

Kelly glared at him and began to turn away, 

“L mean , ,. not a real date ..." he corrected 
himself desperately, 

He could tell from Kelly's face this wasn't work- 
ing. “You creep!" Kelly sobbed as she slammed the 
door shut with a bang. 


14 


To Have and To Hold 


, please!" Zack cried, tossing his arms in 
tion. A second later, he heard the radio in the 
room playing loudly. Zack was being drowned 
, hecause Kelly didn’t want to listen anymore. 

Zack had to admit he couldn't blame her, 
Feeling defeated, Zack headed to his room, 
‘was next to Kelly's. Nobody was there, and 
breathed a sigh of relief. He wasn’t in the 

for company. 

Acool breeze wafted past his neck and Zack 
‘over to the window, then stepped onto the 
ilcony instead. Maybe some air would help him 


Gazing out over Las Vegas, Zack decided thar it 
turned out to be a badetuck city for him. 
‘Then something caught his eye. Next to the bal- 
‘was a narrow ledge . . that led right to Kelly's 
om! 
She couldn't ignore hin if he was standing on 
fe balcony right outside her room, It was a little 
perate, Zack realized. But desperate situations 
quired desperate actions, He couldn't let Kelly get 
i 
Slowly and carefully, Zack stepped over the bal- 
¥y Failing and onto the ledge. Stepping side to 
de, he made his way toward Kelly's balcony— 
three stories above the street. 
When he was about halfway there, Zack made 
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the mistake of looking down, His head benat tt 
spin, and he gripped the stone wall behind hin 
whith his fingers. This és no time to bave @ dlisy 
Spell, Morris, be told himself. But Ut was a 1Onk Wp 
“Town. It took every inch of self-control ro keep (nh 
falling. Zack forced himself to stay calm, (0 breathe 
deeply, There, That was better. His head felts lle 
Clearer, After several deep slow breaths, thinks 
stopped spinning. 


Slater and Carla raced down the fire stars wnt 
they burst out a side door and Into the night ai 
Heading down an alley, they came to the stres 
behind the restaurant and Slater halted # cab 

‘when they arrived back at the hotel, they wart 
ed no time getting (0 ‘Zack's room, Slater locked the 
door behind them, “Okay, Car he demanded, 
We're safe now. Tell me what's going on.” 

Carla looked Slater square in the face, “The man 
you hit Is Freddle Silver,” she sald after # moment 
“He's a bad guy with bad connections. When | 
found out who he really was, 1 ‘broke up with him.” 

Yeah, but he didn't break up with you" Slater 
filled in the missing piece of Carla's story: 

“He's a dangerous guy, A. GC. Those two guy 
chasing us are his bodyguards.” 
“Great!” Slater sald woefully, 
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{Just then, someone pounded on the door. 
Hotel security," a man's gruff voice called. 
Carla stepped toward the door, but Slater 

bed her arm. “How do we know it's really hotel 
he questioned. “What would security want 
us?” 
"1 don’t know," Carla admitted. 
‘The poundigg came again, harder and more 
tent, 
Slater took Carla's hand, “Come on, We have (© 
out of here.” 
But how?" Carla asked. 
"Slater drew her toward the balcony, Outside, 
Lights of Las Vegas shimmered, 
Slater stepped onto the small balcony. “Out 
here,” he sald, stepping over the balcony Falling 
to a narrow ledge that ran all the way around the 
A. C,, what are you doing?" Carla gasped as the 
ze tossed her hair, “It’s thirty-three stories 
. You'll get killed!” 
i probably get killed 1 stay in that com,” 
+ replied, flattening himself against the outside 
‘of the hotel, "And that goes for you, t00." 
1 know," Carla replied. But she didn’t move. 
“Come on out here with me," Slater encour: 
holding out his hand. “It's not that bad once 
get used to it” 
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Anxiously, Carla looked back at the room. het 
she slipped off her high heels, Holding them in one 
hhand, she reached out to Slater with the other. 

Slater gripped Carla's hand firmly as she 
stepped over the railing, “I don't like this, A. ¢ 
she said, trembling. 

“Don't look down,” he advised. 

Carla stared up at the sky. 

“We're just going to make our way fo the next 
balcony, Can you handle that?” 

“it’s better than getting killed,” Carla said shakily 

Slater breathed deeply. “Here we go,” he said, 
‘edging along the ledge. He'd heard of going all out 
fora girl, but this was ridiculous! 


Zack took another deep breath. He was 
to Kelly's balcony, almost to safery, He just 


had a few more steps to go... 


“Zack!” a voice suddenly called out. It was Slater, 

Startled, Zack stepped back—and almost lost 

balance. “Ahh!” he eried as his foot slid out from 

der him, Frantic, he reached out for something to 

Mg ON to. He was falling! At the last possible sec 
nd he grabbed on to the railing. He hung on to the 

ty with all his strength, 

"Zack, hang on,” Slater urged as he edged closer 
0 Kelly's balcony. 

“Slater, you've got great timing,” Zack joked 
prvously, 

“Don't worry, buddy,” Slater reassured him, 


*We can do this if everyone stays calm.” 


Suddenly Kelly and Lisa stepped onto the bal- 
, When Kelly saw Zack, she let out a blood-cur 
scream. “Zack! What are you doing out here?” 
he cried. 
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Startled, Slater slipped, reaching forward ant ‘took a couple of tries, but he finally had a tight 
grabbing her balcony railing just in time, old, Zack was thankful for Slater's strength as he 
“Kelly, 1 was coming to see you,” Zack ed him onto the balcony. 
explained, still hanging by his arms. anting, Zack wrapped Kelly in a tight embrace 
Kelly came to the railing and grabbed his wrists B pave her along, lingering kiss, 
“This is all my fault,” she said frantically. "! "You should be kissing bim,” Lisa told Zack, 
should've let you in.” ting at Sater. 
“Kelly, that girl was nobody,” Zack spoke quick: Zack turhed to Slater. “I owe you one,” he said. 
ly, afrald he might fall at any second. “I got stopped Slater smiled and helped Carla over the balcony 
for speeding. We were taken to jail because Slater ag. "No problem, preppic,” he said as the group 


cleaned out the glove compartment. They took all ed into Kelly and Lisa's room. 
my money and I'm dead broke. That's why I became “This is Carla, everyone,” Slater introduced his 
a male escort. It was to get money for the wedding ‘ 

Kelly, [love you. You're the only one for me!” Everyone murmured polite ellos, 


“Love you, too, Zack," Kelly replied. “Don't "zack, | don't care if you're broke.” Kelly said, 
ing for his hand. “We'll just get macried in one 


fet go." 

From the ledge, Carla sighed, "This Is so of those funky little chapels—a real quickie.” 
romantic.” “It'll have to be 2 quickie,” Slater said. 

Kelly looked up at her. “Who are you?® she *Someone's trying to kill me.” 
asked, “What?” Kelly gasped. 

1’m Carla... Slater's friend.” "I'm never going on vacation with you people 

“oh, that's sight,” said Kelly. “I remember see- gain,” said Lisa with a frown as she sat down on the 
{ng you at the pool today and—" ich in her room. 

‘You guys can chat later,” Slater interrupted as “That's why we were out on the ledge," Slater 
he stepped onto the balcony and reached out a lained. "We were being chased by a couple of 
hhand to Zack. “Zack, pull yourself up and tale my Bs” 
hand.” Slater turned to Carla, a look of confusion on 

His arms aching, Zack grabbed for Slater's hand. is handsome face. “I still don’t get it. Carla, why so 
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much heat just because | punched out your 
boyfriend?” 

Carla sighed deeply: “Well, there's a little more 
to it than that,” she admitted, “You see, few days 
ago [walked in on a conversation A wasn't supposed 
to hear.” 

“Uh-oh,” Slater groaned. 

“freddie came to Las Vegas to steal the 
Considine diamond,” Carla revealed. 

“That gorgeous diamond in the Jobby?” bisa 
gasped. 

‘That thing is worth millions!” 

yeah,” Carla said, shaking her head, “The 
minute | learned what Freddie was up (0, 1 walked 
‘out. Well, | tried to walk out. Now he knows s{ 
Know, and he’s trying to shut me up.” 

later fooked at his friends, “You guys have (0 
sneak us our of here" 


Hey, you just saved my life. I's the Teast ¥ ean 
do," Zack said. 
‘Ac that moment, there was a knock on the door 


Everyone froze. 

Ready to go to dinner? Curt called through 
the door. 

‘scunt* Lisa cried softly, Her brown eyes lit up 
with an idea, "Curt knows every inch of this hotel” 
‘she said. "He just might be able to help us!” 


“follow me and stay cool,” Curt said as 

elevator déors opened on the lobby floor, 
‘As soon as Curt had heard about Slater's and 
1's predicament, he came up with a plan, He left 
lly and Lisa's room for five minutes, then came back 

as a bellboy, pushing an empty luggage cart. 

He'd helped Carla and Slater climb onto the 
j then put suiteases and garment bags behind 


nd on both sides of them, so you could only see 


‘and Carla from one side. Then the group had 
for the elevator. 

Staying close to Curt, Zack, Lisa, and Kelly fol- 

1d him out into the lobby. Right away, Zack 


nm. 
It all began to make sense. They were the body- 
‘Slater and Carla were fleeing, and they'd 
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Desperate to get away from Diana Beaujolais, 

h ran into one of the luggage carts, spinning 
ground and revealing Carla and Slater. 

Screech jumped back in surprise, “Slater!” he 


-the bodyguards looked like mean, no-nonsense 
guys—and one of them was huge: Zack breathed 
Aleeply as Gurt pushed the luggage cart through the 
Jobby's automatic doors, He didn't want t0 think 
about what would happen if those guys caught up 
swith them. 

why are they 5! 
nervously, glancing over 


raring at us?” Kelly whispered 
‘her shoulder at the two 
hrough the automatic 


Zack knew he bad to act quickly, “Get into the 
men, They were coming “he shouted, shoving Slater toward the Bronco. 
doors, t00! ran to the driver's side and hopped in. 
mpecause they know we're Slater's frients,” ‘he bodyguards weren't wasting any time 
‘zack whispered back- ‘elther, They were coming after the guys at full 
‘sGreat," Lisa muttered under her breath: ‘speed. But just as they reached the curb, Curt 
your cars should be here any minute,” Curt hoved a luggage eart in front of them, giving Slater 
announced in a loud voice when they got co the split second he needed to jump into the back- 
arb, The bodyguards were behind them, #0 Slater ‘of the car, 
and Caria were hidden, "I hope you've enjoyed your ‘Then Carla bolted from her hiding place, pulled 
pray atthe hote the front door of the Bronco, and dived 
‘A valet pulled Lisa's seat 4 By 
owed by Slater's Bronco: Out on the curb, Curt pushed a second, empty 
‘So far so good, Zack thought. We're alos there into the bodyguards 
wait for me, guys!” Screech shouted as he 
de 1 dash for the Bronco, He scurried into the 


‘But at that moment, a long pink limo zoomed 
ckseat next to Slater just as Zack peeled out of the 


BMW up to the curb, fol- 


‘up to the curt and jerked to a stop. 
‘A second later, Screech burst from the back 
‘with panic, he raced 


door, Looking wide-eyed 
foward Zack and the pies, his tuxedo wrinkled and In the rearview mirror, Zack saw a cab drive up 
ne te askew, *Zack! Help!” he cried. “This lady front of the hotel. The bodyguards pulled the cab 
mace me tango against my willl” driver out of the cab and tossed him aside. The 
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driver looked furious, but there was nothing he 
could do, The bodyguards jumped into the eab and 
zoomed out of the driveway after the Bronco. 

Zack pressed his foot down hard on the jas and 
drove onto the main street, weaving in and out of 
traffic. “Is there a cab behind us?” he asked. 

“There are about twenty cabs behind us," 
Screech reported. 

Checking the rearview mirror, Zack saw that 
Screech was right. He'd just have to keep driving 
until he was certain he'd given the bodyguards 
the slip. 

Slater craned his neck to look behind them. 
“They're behind us, about half a block,” he report 
‘ed. “Step on it, Zack!” 

“tm driving as fast as ¥ can,” Zack exclaimed 

“1 don't get it. Why are you guys being fol- 
towed?” Screech asked. 

“It’s a long story, Sereech,” Slater told him, “But 
those people are trying to kill us 

Screech grimaced. “Whoa! I should've taken my 
chances with the crazy tango lady.” 

Suddenly Zack slammed on the brakes, 

what are you doing?” Slater yelled. 

“Red light," said Zack, nodding anxiously at the 
light over his head. 

Carla glanced anxiously out the back window. 
“Uh-oh,” she said, "We gotta run for it.” 
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‘Zack peered in his rearview mirror. The body- 
wards had gotten out of the cab and were running 
igh traffic toward the Bronco. “Let's go!" he 
ted, throwing open his door and leaping out of 
Bronco. 
‘About two blocks away, Kelly, Lisa, and Curt 
following in the BMW. 
Kelly gripped the steering wheel, She was driv- 
WB a5 quickly as she could, but there was a lot of 
fic. She just hoped she'd catch the Bronco 
the thugs in the cab did. 
“Throwing that luggage cart in front of those 
‘was really brave, Curt,” Lisa said as Kelly dart- 
din and out of traffic, 
“Brave or stupid?” Curt said wryly. “I've seen 


those guys before. They work for Freddie Silver, and 


ur friends are in big trouble, 
“Darn it! I'm losing them!” Kelly cried as she 
med on the brakes for a red light. 
“1 know a shortcut,” Curt told her. “Hang a 
ick right and cut through that parking lot. We'll 
up with them at the—" 
Kelly didn't wait for Curt to finish his sentence, 
he light turned green and she floored the gas 
a hhung a hard right, and headed for the park- 
lot. 
“Doesn't this Beemer come with air sickness 
Curt asked as he flew across the backseat. 
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Lisa looked apologetic. “Sorry,” she sald. “Hang 


on! 


1 don't believe this! Zack thought as he raced 
through honking cars. No matter how fast they ran 
‘or where they went, they couldn't seem to shake the 
bodyguards, “This way, guys,” he called, leaping 
‘over a small foreign car and onto the sidewalk. 

While Stater, Carla, and Screech followed Zack 
‘onto the sidewalk Zack spotted a neon sign for the 
Motion Picture Museum. Perfect, he thought as he 
headed inside, He led the gang to an area full of life- 
Uke wax figures. 

Wow," Serecch said, pointing to a statue, “H's 
Rodney Dangerfield!" 

“What are we doing?” Slater asked, confused. 

“Hlere, put these on and strike a pose," Zack 
said urgently, pointing to a pile of costumes, “Now!” 

Slater reached for a trench coat. Screech put on 
some white gloves and a top hat. Carla grabbed a 
blond wig and a big feathery boa, And Zack pulled 
on a white robe. In the next moment, each member 
‘of the group struck a pose. 

‘A few seconds later, the bodyguards raced past, 
mistaking Zack, Screech, Slater, and Carla for wax 
figures, When they were out of sight, Zack let out a 
sigh. “I can't believe [came to Las Vegas to get mar- 
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‘Wed and I'm running for my life,” he said with a 


“I know,” Screech agreed. “There's so much I 
‘have yet to accomplish: graduate college, climb 
Everest, pass my driver's test. Why do they 
those parking cones so close together?” 
i , please shut up!” Slater pleaded. 
Zack rolled his eyes, then turned to Carla, “Did 
try going to the police?” he asked, 
“L-couldn't,” Carla told him. *t've been followed 
enty-four hours a day.” 
‘An angry-looking man hurried toward them, 
at are you people doing here?” he asked, point: 
to the gang's costumes, From his official tone, 
: “Cra hhe was the museum's manager, 
, sir,” sald Zack. “These 
‘to kill us and—" pre 
*And U'm just a big Liberace fan," added 
ch, hugging a lifelike wax figure of the flam- 
t planist. 
“Well, leave Liberace alone and get out of here 
{call the cops,” the manager huffed. 
"Could you call the cops? Please?” Slater 
d, clutching the manager's sweater, 
“Get out! Now!” the manager shouted. 
Reluctantly, the group followed the manager to 
front door. “I guess we don't have time to meet 
larilyn Monroe,” Screech commented as he 
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lingered by the wax figure of the legendary blonil 
star. 
“Out!” bellowed the manager, pointing at 
front door. 

“Zack stuck his head out and looked both ways 
“The coast was clear. 

All right, come’on,” he told the others. They 
stepped out onto the strect, Looking warily over 
their shoulders, 

‘Suddenly the bodyguards raced out of an alley 
behind the muscum, “There they are!” one of them 
cried. ae 

Dodging people as they went, Carla, 2: 
Screech, and Slater raced down the sidewalk. Ahead 
of them was the Stardust Casino, and Zack decided 
that a public place was their best bet, He headed 
straight for it, his friends right behind him, 

‘The Stardust Casino was a footballfield-sized 
room crammed full of gaming tables, Looklog 
over his shoulder, Zack saw the bodyguards 
charge into the room. He ducked under a black: 

juck table, pulling Sereech down beside him 
Slater and Garla ducked under another table 
nearby. r, 

‘My whole life is passing before my eyes,” Z< 
told Screech as he looked outat the sea of legs and 
shoes, “It’s times Like these that you realize what's 
really important." 
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"Yeah," Screech agreed solemnly, “Isn't it amaz- 
fg how women’s fect are so much more delicate 
men's?” 

Zack shook his head in disbelief. How could 

even notice something like that when their 
‘were in danger? “Screech, what's it like to be 

i he asked. 

“Funny, my dad asked me that just the other 

F Sereech replied. At that moment, a gambling 

lp fell to the’loor right next to him, Screech 
rabbed it and reached up to give it back. 

A split second later, a scream came from the 
Yorun ut the table, echoing through the casino, 
Their hiding place was no longer a secret! 

Let's go!” eried Zack, jumping to his feet and 

ing Sereech out from under the table. They bole 
daround tables, looking for an exit. A few minutes 

F, they spotted Carla and Slater, who were 

ning for them ¢o follow them through a door, 

foursome raced Into the main entrance hall, 

d Zack sprinted across to the first door he spotted. 

opened it. They had to get our of the hallway 
the thugs showed up! 

“Hurry!” Zack cilled, holding the door open for 


‘When they were all inside, Zack glanced around 
id realized they were in a backstage dressing 
All around them, costumed showgirls fixed 
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their hair and applied makeup in front of brightly Ht 
mirrors. 
ack cracked the door in che hall open an 
in the hal 
eked out. The two bodyguards were in the tall 
erarching for the gang, They'd eluded them for he japter 
moment, but how Jong would it be before they bar 
reled through the door? 
Slater had been doing some checking of hiv 
own, “Zack, there's no way out of here,” he 


“thete they got” Kelly cried as she, 
reported: urt, and Lisa raced into the main hall of the 
v1 want ny mommy!” Sereech whimpered peacoat Casino. 
rack had an idea, Ie was a.cruzy Idea, and & ‘Out on the street, they'd caught sight of Zack, 
Fons. But st was al Zack ad phere might be & eech, Slater, and Carla running into the gambling 
‘Throwing the car into park, they'd climbed 
‘of the BMW and come looking for them, 
But no sooner did Kelly spot her friends than 
disappeared through the doorway, 
“Maybe they went into the show,” Curt suggested. 
‘They followed him into a theater just as the cur- 
was going up. Lively music blared from speak 
rsand a line of gorgeous young women in scanty, 
ing costumes paraded onto the stage. Tall, 
jery headpieces balanced gracefully on their 


That girl on the end looks like Carla, Kelly 


sway,” he sald, “Follow me.” 


‘Zack has pretty nice legs," Lisa commented 
ly. 
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‘Kelly's heart leaped with hope. Security! Thar 
jjust what they needed! 
“we're security,” said a man’s voice. Kelly 


Kelly looked at her sharply. “What?” 

{isa nodded toward the stage 

Kelly's jaw dropped in astonishment, At He end 
of the chorus line Zack, Slater, and Sereech stu) 


bled along dressed as showsiels. It was one of the bodyguards, and he was Mlash- 
Despite the danger they were in, Kelly had Ue aii scking nec criewenlibe GORE 
taugh. They looked so ridiculoust Bric told the sage of 
“Zack vottered on bis high heels, Slater looked 4» That's very nipe,” said Lisa, recognizing the 
though his costume would burst open at iy 44s well, “but we can take care of ourselves.” 
moment, And Sereech's headpiece had fallen oves |The second bodyguard stepped into Lists path. 


tried to get around him, but he blocked her way. 
*Right this way, folks,” the bodyguard said 

‘he audience was laughing hysterical, uly. As he spoke, he pushed back his jacket to 

Kelly's smile faded when she caught sight of we Ne ccacsing alnsrod i 
people who weren't laughing—the body, Se Os cae tine eursinuiyas sed tas 
Prabed Lisa's arm, "We've got vo help them Bet out houlder. There was no use fighting, They'd been 
‘of here,” she sald. 

1 know a shortcut co the back of the sta 
urt told her. He fed the way to the right side 
the auditorium, then through a narrow hallway 
‘They arrived backstage just as Carl, Slater, Screech 
rand Zack were hustled into dhe wings by the stake 
manager. 

Thank goodness we got bore before the boxy 
guards did, Kelly thought. 


his eyes. He groped the air blindly, trying 10 keen 
‘up with the others, 


‘Twenty minutes later, the bodyguards hustled 
gang into Freddie Silver's hotel suite. Freddie 
tting in the lush living room, looking, very 
and very pleased with himself. 

Kelly clasped her hands together to keep from 
trembling. Even though she'd never seen Freddie 
“hat do you think you're doing?” the stage Giver before, she knew he was the man Carla had 
manager yelled. His show had been ruined, and be poken of, There was something truly cold and 
‘was fit to be tied, “I'm calling security.” pce tn ns yee: 
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“Well, hello, ladies,” he smirked nastily, "il you: 
wanted to be in show business, you should've 10 rried, and if you could just ...” 
‘me. I could've pulled a few strings.” | ees ees 
He tered at Slater and chuckled maliciously, Ninnocent, | like that in a girl. But, sorry, no one’s 
“Your lipstick is smudged, sweetie.” Hise married." 
‘Slater scowled angrily as he wiped his lips with " Catla tried next, “Freddie, please, just—" 
the back of his hand. Fst nothicg! Freddie snared! *'m calling the 
tet ‘em go, Freddie,” Carla pleaded. “They're 
not part of thist” 

sghe's right,” Zack added quickly. “We don't 
know anything about anything.” 

“Yeah,” Screech volunteered. “We don't care it 
‘you want to rob a jewelry store.” 

Everyone looked at Sercech in disbelief, and 
‘zack slumped back In his seat, covering his face 
with his hands, 


her fiancé a hug. “Well, we're supposed to get 


“I'm Curt Martin, sir, My father owns the 
dust Hotel.” 
Really?” Freddie said again. Curt seemed 10 
gotten his attention, 


“ell you what,” said Slater, pointing at Sereec! “Really?” Lisa echoed. "Why didn't you say any- 
Let us go and do whatever you want with him.” thing before? I thought you were just a lowly bellboy.” 

“No one's going anywhere,” Freddie sald coldly “1 don't believe in using my father’s money and 
“Give me one reason why 1 shouldn't kill all of you yence,” Curt replied nobly. 


‘rthe three-strikes-and-you're-out rule,” Screech “Why not?” Lisa asked incredulously. “It's the 
offered hopefully, yest kind of money and influence there Is." 


“shut up, you idiot," Freddie snapped “You're so materialistic," Curt said, 

I, shaki 
Kelly had never met anyone as nasty as Freddie og 
‘But she still couldn't believe he was all bad. Maybe “You just found that out?” Lisa laughed. 


way down deep there was a touch of human kind 
ess, 100, 
“gir,* she began. “Zack and 1)..." She paused to 


“Excuse me,” Freddie interrupted irritably. 
don't you two save it for your journals. You, 
tin, what can you do for us?” 
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spe lived In the hotel since it was bully” Curk 
explained. “know the entire security operation.” 
reddie leaned forward. He was definitely Ini: 
ested now: 
vrean get you into ue jewelry etore an cin Bt 
you the combination to the safe" Curt continued. 
‘ack grinned and held up his hands agreeably. 
well, there you have it. Now, Mr Silver shy ifyou'll 
just let us all go, we'll" 
Not so fast, kid,” Freddie growled: 
pi do all that for you, but E want you 1 let 
everyone go, even Carla,” Curt said in 8 firm voice 
ina’ very noble of you, kid,” aald Freddie 
“put how do I know this isn'ta trap?” 
wea said Screech. “How does he know ?* 
Freddie glared at Sereech, *Lidon't need YO" 
help" he sald. Then he weed back to COP all 
right, m going to take you up on YOU! offer. But 
obody gets out of here null we have the diamond 
find a clean getaway, in fact, all of you are coming 


“why?” Kelly asked. 
preddie smiled nasty. "You'll make great 
hostages in case there's trouble.” he said. 


chapter 
1 ‘Zack looked around as he tried to 


ome up with a plan. 
‘the gang was in an alley by the back entrance of 
hotel's jewelry store. Freddie had let the guys 
Carla change into normal clothes, but the gang 
't hada chance to escape. And time was run- 
‘ut. Behind them, the bodyguards kept watch, 
ing sure the coast was clear and that no one 
xd to get away. In front, near the door, Freddie 
“stood clutching a watkie-talkie. 


“V'm in, It's clear,” Curt's voice crackled over the 


‘The next thing Zack heard was a gentle buzzing 
|, Freddie yanked open the door, 
Dressed as a security guard—one of his many 


i shift ar the jewelry store, 
Freddie went in quickly, "Get going,” one of the 
guards growled, shoving Slater along roughly. 
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‘The store was dark and quiet. Although the 
main lobby stayed fairly busy all night, the shop con- 
Course shut down, The light in the hallway outside 
the store was dim, and nobody was around. 

“Okay,” Freddie said in a low voice. “We're 
going to do this like we went over It, Remember, I 
anyone of you screws up, you all get hurt.” 

Freddie nodded to Curt, who had sent the rej 
lar security guard home. Curt led the group through 
the store and down a flight of stales. 

Come on, come on,” said a bodyguard. grullly 
as he pushed them along. 

‘The downstairs room had a small storage arc 
and a large walk-in vault, As soon as the group was 
Inside, a bodyguard beckoned for the girls 10 st 
together In a corner. He stood in front of them, « 
gun in his hand 

Kelly looked at Zack with wide, helpless eyes, 
and hiis heart leaped to his throat, He had to come 
up with a plant Think, Zack. Think! he urged hie 
self. There had to be a way out of this. 

Freddie turned to Curt. “Okay, hotshot, you're 
‘on, Getus into the vault.” 

st just want you to know," Sereech spoke up in 
a warning tone. “If anything happens to us, my aunt 
{s Attorney General Janet Reno.” 

Freddie smirked. “I'm shaking, kid.” 

‘zack watched Curt intently as he approached 
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the vault, He pressed several numbers into a keypad 
‘on the wall, and the alarm light switched off 
“Now for the combination,” Curt said, taking a 
piece of paper from his shirt pocket. 
Everyone watched in suspenseful si 
“Curt turned the vault’s paren few ser ee 
‘he hit the last number, 
Freddie and his men leaped to the door, turn 
the vault’s heavy wheel. "Bingo!" Freddie exult- 
ed when the door swung open 
‘Curt stepped into the vault and snapped on a 


light. 


Zack craned his neck to see what was inside. 
he huge Considine diamond sparkled atop its vel- 
et perch. Around it, several other pieces of expen- 

jewelry glittered, 
“what a haull” Freddie exclaimed. “No sense 
ing any of it behind.” He glared over his shout- 
der at his hostages. "You kids get over there and 
p quiet,” he ordered. 
While one of the guards kept watch over the 
ids, the other stepped into the vault to help 


“You, too,” Freddie barked at Curt, "Go with 

ir friends. 1 don’t need you anymore.” 

Zack watched as Freddie and his bodyguard piled 
ry into a gym bag, Would Freddie really tet 
{0 after this was over? Somehow, he doubted it. 
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area aren't going to get away with this.” _ Screech stepped forward between Zack and 
ite ‘Let me handle this,” he said diplomatically. 
Carla declared. 4 have to know how to talk to them.” 


wryou'd better hope we get away with this,” the 
bodyguard infront of them sneered. Zack gave Serecch a slight nod, He was on the 
‘At that moment, Zack was struck with an inspl track now, 
ration. If he could get Sereech and Slater t0 play “Stop it! Both of you,” Screech said, mimicking 
along, he had a plan that just might work. But he bodyguard's rough tone, 
had to let his friends know what he was up co witly “Oh yedh?” said Slater, shoving Screech to 


out tipping off the bodyguard. 


zack said, nodding toward the Screech stumbled into Zack, and Zack pushed 


“Hey, Slater,” 
podyguard's gun, “Do you think that gun has Paint pm back into Slater, 
in itt “Stop it! You'll ruin my clothes,” Screech 
‘Avwinkle of understanding glimmered in Slater's protested, as he was thrown back and forth. 
‘The bodyguard stepped toward them. “All right. 


eyes. “don't know,” he replied. "Let's ake him." 


in” Zack asked the 1s it, Break it up," he ordered. 


‘At that moment, Zack saw his chance. With all 
"No, stupid,” the bodyguard replied impatient: strength, he pushed Sereech into the bodyguard, 
ty, “tt shoots bullets.” He jerked his gun menacingly ‘As the gun clattered to the floor, Zack and Slater 
au Zack, "Do you want t0 see?” ve the bodyguard a double-fisted punch in the 
‘Zack eaised a hand and waved the gun away. -. In a flash, Kelly snatched up the gun from the 
this is all your fault, Slater,” he accused his fend. floor, while the guys hurtled the doubled-over 
My fault?” Slater cried, stepping closer to Zack. ward into the vault, “Hey, what's going on?” 
you're the one who dragged us to Vegas. Remem ddie shouted as they slammed the vault door 
bert” 
‘zack gestured angrily toward Carla. “But it's With lightning movements, Curt pressed num- 
your gitliriend here that got us into this.” into the keypad, locking Freddie and his thugs 
“rhe bodyguard narrowed his eyes at them, ly inside the vault. 
‘Stop itt Both of you!” ‘That was great, you guys!” Carla cheered, 
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isa laughed and shook her head. “Yeah. Who 
would've thought that stupid Tree Stooges routine 
‘would actually work again?” 

etve always sald that Moe's a genius” Sereesh 
sald happily as he exchanged handshakes and high 
fives with Zack and Slater. 

“cell, twas prety brave,” Kelly said, sidling wi) 
to Zack "And you know how bravery turns me on 
SShe wrapped her arms around him and brushed het 
tips against his, savoring the tingling sensation that 
raced up her spine, 

‘their friends groaned as the happy couple 
kissed, but Zack couldn't have cared less, After 
renything that had happened, It was wondertil 1) 
have Kelly in his arms and know that she loved him 
‘ay much as ever. 

‘this is security,” Curt sald into his two-way 
radio. “We have a breakin at the jewelry store. | 
iced full response.” 

ng there another vault we can fock them into?” 
Lisa asked, pointing to Zack and Kelly. 

Jack and Kelly ignored her. Now that al this 
‘was over, they could finally do what they'd come 19 
Nevada to do. Moncy or no money, Zack was NOt 
teaving Las Vegas without marrying Kelly! 


ervous? Disappointed? 
He couldn't blame her if she was a Utle disap 


nitely wasn't the kind of wedding she'd 
‘dreamed of, It wasn’t what Zack wanted, either, 
Zack looked around and frowned, The place 
totally tacky, with uply paintings and hideous 
ipaper. Behind them, several other couples— 
in everything from black motorcycle jackets 
vis costumes to tuxedos and white dresses— 
numbers, as ifthey were in line at the dell. The 


Zack and Kelly were next on line, waiting 
ently with the rest of the gang, 

Peeking into the next room, Zack saw a very 
ly couple—probably in their late eighties oF 
ties—getting married, 
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He jumped back when he got a look at the ju 
tice of the peace performing the ceremony. It was 
Burt Banner—the man who ran the escort business) 

That sleaze! Zack thought in dismay. Dressed itt 
a silver tuxedo and an orange ruffled shirt, Burt 
stood next to a wooden podium with a large green 
cash box on top. 

He was going to marry Kelly and Zack! 

How depressing! Zack thought. Could anything, 
be less dignified? 

But Kelly had insisted that the important thing 
‘was getting married, She said the ceremony didn’t 
matter at all 

Did she mean it? 

Zack knew that Kelly was a good sport. It was 
fone of the things he loved about her, Bur was it fair 
to make her be a good sport about this—about one 
of the most important events in her life? 

‘The elderly couple came out of the chapel 
room, smiling and gazing into one another's eyes. 

“Number sixty-one,” Burt bellowed from the 
‘other room. "Number sixty-one is next!” 

Bingo!” said Zack, holding up his ticket with 
the number sixty-one printed on it, 

Kelly shot him a slightly nervous smile and took 
his hand. Together they went into the chapel room, 
followed by the rest of the gang, 

‘The chapel room was even tackier than the wait- 
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room, with purple walls and unnatural-looking. 
tic flowers, A garish fluorescent light shone 
shly overhead, giving off an audible buzz. 

When Burt Banner spotted Zack, he stepped 


‘At that moment, Zack recalled how he'd run out 
o Katrina, leaving her in the restaurant. Had she 
omplained to Burt? Was Burt angry with Zack? And 
hat about the way Screech had run out on his date? 
Would Burt refuse to marry them? Being rejeet- 

ed by this place would be an all-time low. 
But Burt didn’t seem to be angry as he smiled at 
Io fact, his escort company appeared to be the 
est thing from his mind, Zack wondered if he'd 
Jone out of business, “What are you doing here?” he 


“Hey, I'm in a lot of service businesses,” Burt 


plied gallantly. “I also sell used cars and own a 
idget funeral parlor, You'd be surprised how 


iny people drop dead in Las Vegas.” 
“We'll just take the wedding, please,” Kelly said 
‘an amused smile, 
‘That was Kelly. Always making the best of any 
tion, Zack couldn't ask for a more wonderful 
to share his life, 
“Kel, I know this isn't how you planned it," Zack 
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cheering and Kelly's face was alight with happiness 

‘1 don't know what 10 82," “Zack said as he gave 

his father a hug. ‘Of all the things his dad had done 
for him through the years, this was the greatest, “I'm 
gad you changed your mind” 

“1 got some last-minute wisdom from an old 
friend" Mr. Morris admitted, glancing toward Slater 

‘had to call him,” Slater confessed sheepishly, 

‘zack extended his hand to his friend, “I'm glad 
you did” 

‘As Zack looked around the room, he was sud: 
nly file with gratzude. He had friends like Slater 
sit Sereech, who'd stuck by fim through all the 
eines of the ist two days. The BrEALES WO! 
Ta dhe world was going to be hs bride: And 0% his 
in incr and father were coming drought fr Him It 
away he'd never expected. 

vive your mom and me couple of cay and 
swell have a first-class wedding,” Mr, Morris told 
tack. 
pve already started the ball rolling,” is mother 
added with a grin. 
zack noticed a shifty look come ‘over Burt's face 
ashe pulled the fity-dollar bill out of bis shirt pock- 
Stand tried to slip It nto the metal cash ox on the 
‘podium without being seen: 
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Kelly quickly snapped the fifty from Burt's 
greedy hands. “I believe that belongs 10 us.” she 
said. 

‘That's my Kelly, Zack thought proudly. 

Burt shook his head. “I'm sticking to funerals,” 
“he said, “They never ask for refunds.” 


chapter 


Kelly blinked back tears of joy. TW 
days before, she'd told herself she didn’t care if she 
had the wedding she'd always dreamed of; She'd 
convinced herself it didn't really matter, 

‘But it had mattered, Deep down, she was totally 
disappointed. Getting married in a tacky wedding 
mill hundreds of miles away from the people she 
Joved would have been awful, 

Now everything was different. Fverything was 
perfect. 

Zack's parents had put together a lovely wed: 
ding in only two days, just as they'd promised. And 
how she stood on the lawn of the Hilton Hotel, 
dressed in a Jong white gown and crowned with 2 
flowing vell of white netting, It was a gorgeous ay, 
‘with a blue sky and a light breeze, And the two days 
had even given thelr friends and Kelly's family time 
to drive to Las Vegas to be part of the wedding, s0 
teveryone was there to share in the celebration. Well, 
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everyone. Jessie Spano, one of Kelly's best 
ds from Bayside, couldn't make it. Kelly had 
her to be a bridesmaid, but Jessie was in the 


‘New York. Still, almost everyone who was impor- 
tant had been able to come. 
“And instead of a money shark in a tacky tuxedo, 8 
ister patiently stood at the end of the red-carpeted 
jong with her handsome groom, Zack. 
“Ready?-Kelly's father asked, taking her arm. 
Kelly beamed at him, “Ready,” she sald, glancing 
jown at her bouquet of white roses. 
While a pianist played the wedding march, Kelly 
‘and her dad walked gracefully down the aisle. AS 


Kelly moved forward, she glanced from side to side 


“at the smiling faces of the guests they'd Invited to 


the wedding. 
Her friend Alex from Gal U sat dabbing her eyes 
‘with Kleenex. “This is just so beautiful," she sobbed. 
"1 know,” Mr, Belding, Bayside's principal, 


‘sniffed. “I love weddings. 

“1 was their suitemate at college,” Alex said with 
‘asnifile. 

“L was their high school principal,” Mr, Belding 


‘said. 

“Cur it out, would you?” Mike Rogers, the dorm 
‘monitor from Cal U, declared. His eyes were already 
tearing up. “I was their resident advisor,” he added. 
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‘*L kind of introduced them, you know,” Mr 
Belding went on in a choked whisper. “They 
‘became a couple in my school, after all.” 

Kelly smiled as she walked past them. She was 
almost to the end of the aisle, where Zack waited 
for her, looking spectacular in his morning coat. At 
his side—in tuxedos—were his two best men, 
Screech and Slater. Opposite them stood Lisa, her 
‘maid of honor, dressed in an elegant peach-colored 
dress. 

Near the front of the aisle, Kelly nodded at her 
mother and Mrs, Morris, who sat side by side, Then 
she joined Zack at the end of the aisle, uiking his 
hand and turning to face the minister. 

“We are gathered here today to witness the 
union of a very two very special people, Zack Morris 
and Kelly Kapowski," the minister began, taking his 
time, Now this és the way a wedding should be, 
Kelly thought happily. 

“wait!” a voice called out suddenly, “Wait for 
me!" Everyone turned to see Jessie Spano running 
Up the aisle, trying to put on her high-heeled shoes. 

“Jessie!” Kelly cried. “How did you get here?" 

Jessie grinned. “When your mom called, 1 took 
the first flight out of New York,” she replied, her 
hazel cyes twinkling. “I couldn't let you guys get 
married without me.” 

“But what about your finals?” Zack asked. 
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Jessie waved a hand through the ai. “So Tl go 
‘to summer school,” she said, “Some things are more 
‘Important than tests.” 

Kelly smiled and gave Jessie a hug. Now every: 

g was really perfect. 

Jessie took her place next to List, and the cere- 
‘mony continued. 

“Kelly and Zack, Zack and Kelly," the minister 
id. “Two people destined for each other,” 

Destinied for each other, Kelly ran the words 

again inyher head. She supposed they were. 
king back, it certainly seemed that way. 

Kelly remembered all the wonderful times 
they'd had, Sure, there had been some bad times, 
too, But she'd never felt so alive, so happy, as when 
she was with Zack, And now she and Zack would be 
together forever, 

“May I have the ring, please,” the minister 
requested, 

Zack turned to Slater, and Slater turned to 
Sereech, 

Screech searched his pockets frantically. "I had 
ita minute ago!” he said in a panicked voice. 

Slater grabbed Screech’s hand—Screech was 
‘wearing the ring! He quickly took it off and gave it 
to the minister, who handled it to Zack, 

Kelly extended her hand, and Zack slipped the 
ting onto her finger. 


Saved by the Bell 


“Do you, Kelly, take Zack to be your lawful wed- 
ded husband?” the minister asked. 

“1 do," Kelly replied, looking lovingly into 
Zack's smiling eyes: 

“Do you, Zack, take Kelly to be your lawful wed 
ded wife?” asked the minister, 

“1 do," Zack replied. 

“By the power invested in me by the state of 
Nevada, | now pronounce you husband and wife,” 
the minister concluded. “You may kiss the bride.” 

‘This time when Zack and Kelly kissed, there was 
no groaning, Everyone broke into enthusiastic 
applause: 

‘A moment later, the pianist began co play and 
Kelly and Zack walked back down the aisle, waving 
to their guests, They had done it! Kelly couldn't 
remember ever being happier, And from the look 

on Zack's face, he felt exactly the same Way: 


At the reception, Zack and Kelly greeted their 
quests while waiters and waitresses passed hors 
docuvres. 

“Alex! L can’t believe you made it!” Kelly 
exclaimed as her suitemate approached. 

“Hey, when Slater called me, I jumped on the 
next plane,” she replied, giving Zack and Kelly a 
hug. “I wouldn't have missed this for anything— 
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‘Zack actually committing to one woman was some- 
thing I just bad to see.” 

“All right, allright,” Zack laughed. “I got enough 
‘of that from Lisa.” 

“I wish you guys all the happiness in the world,” 
‘Alex said sincerely. “And don’t forget, I'm right 
‘across the campus from you.” 

“We won't,” Kelly assured her as Alex moved 
aside to.let other well-wishers congratulate the 
bride and groom: 

Mike Rogers was next on line. Dressed in a 
chocolate-colored suit, he looked sharp. 
“Congratulations, you two,” he said, hugging 
them, 

“Thanks, Mike,” Kelly said with a smile, 

“I'm going to miss you both in the dorms,” he 
admitted, “Things just won't be the same without 
you. 


“Aft will make you feel better, you can come by 
‘our apartment once a week and yell at us for being. 
too messy,” Zack joked. 

“Count on it,” Mike said with a wink as he 
moved away. 

‘The next to congratulate them was Mr. Belding, 
still teary-eyed. 

Mr, Belding, I'm s0 touched that you came to 
‘our wedding,” Kelly told him warmly. 

Well, you've always been special to me,” Mr. 
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‘The clink of glasses echoed as the guests toast 


ed Zack and Kelly. 

‘As the quests went back to their conversations: “Martin. “Thank you, sir.” 
curt approached the bride and groom. "Curt, how 
‘can we thank you?” Kelly asked, giving him a bug. ‘them, shaking their hands, 


“Forget about (t," Curt sald, smiling, “I've 808 
someone who wants to thank you." He nodded 
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will, because we wouldn't want to be rude, 
juld we?” Zack took the envelope from Mr. 


You're quite welcome,” Mr. Martin assured 


“Paris!” Kelly gasped, clapping her hands glee- 
‘as Curt and his father walked away. Just then, 


Toward a tall, distinguished-looking man who was parents ane 
"1 can't fell you how proud you two have made 


approaching them from across the foom. When he 


tenched them, Curt put his hand on the man’s said Kelly's mom, wrapping Kelly ina hug, 


shoulder. “Zack, Kelly, I'd like you to meet mY “Ab, Mom.” 


father, Jack Martin.” 
“You two are some very courageous Kids,” Mf 
Martin said. 


serious. 


“You'd better take care of each other,” Mr. 
‘Kapowski said. His tone was light, but Zack knew he 


“thank you, se,” Zack replied. “But we really “We will, sie," Zack replied solemnly, "We will.” 


didn’t do that much.” 

Mr. Martin laughed pleasantly. “Well, what you 
ids di saved my hotel millions of dollars 1 tke 
to express my appreciation by giving you fo tek: 
fats to Paris and first-class accommodations for & 
honeymoon,” he said, handing Kelly a tong white 
envelope. 

Kelly just stared at him, overwhelmed by his called, hurrying over to him, 
unexpected generosity. Paris! She had to be 
dreaming! 

‘twas too much, too generous. “Mr, Martin, we 
can't accept that,” she objected. 

‘yes, dear, we can't,” Zack cut in sharply, “But 


much.” 


around?” his father asked. 
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‘The afternoon passed quickly, In no time, the 
reception was coming to an end, Gazing across the 
reception area, Zack spotted his father and realized 
he'd been 0 occupied with the rest of the guests 
that he'd hardly spoken to him all day. “Dad!” he 


His father stopped expectantly. “What Is it, son? 
“{ want to thank you for all this, It means 50 


“were you surprised that I finally came 
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surprised?” Zack replied, thinking about the 
yrised, but | shouldo't 


and who am I to tell you 


‘of falth in you, Zachary.” 

“Zachary,” Zack repeated, “You haven't called 
me that since 1 was a kid.” 
id his father, pulling him into # 


strong embrace. “I love you, son 

*L love you, (00, Dad,” Zack replied. AS he 
Inugged bis father, Zack saw Kelly standing next (0 
th of them were smiling at him, At 


“Bye! Bye!" Kelly called as she waved to 
family and friends, She and Zack were in the 
ont of the hotel, about to get Into the limousine 
that would take them to the airport, Bur when List 
‘and Curt came through the revolving doors, her 


hhis mother. Bot 
that moment, Zack knew this truly was the happiest hand dropped to her side. They were holding. 
day of his ie: hands, bur that wasn’t the surprising part, The sur- 


prise was Lisa's outft, She was dressed like a 
flower child, complete with a tielyed headband 
and Indian beads, 
“What's with your” Zack asked. 

“Cunt’s taking me to visit the eeservation and 1 
thought | should dress appropriately,” Lisa 
‘explained seriously. 

“She'll fit ight in, don't you think?” Curt asked, 
‘a teasing note in his voice, 

fuisa put her arm around Kelly, “Well, girly 
‘you've gone and got yourself married. 1 knew you'd 
be the first." She looked toward Zack and smiled. 
And you, you sure fooled me, I lave you guys.” 
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“Best of luck,” said Curr, shaking Zack's hand, 

“thanks for everything," Zack said as a valet 
pulled up with Lisa's BMW. Curt ducked back into 
the lobby and came out with her large suitcase. He 
threw it into the backseat as Lisa climbed behind the 
wheel, 

{As they pulled away, Slater and Carla came out 
‘of the hotel, “What can I say, man,” Slater said (0 
‘Zack. “Ws the end of an era. It's been great, man. I'l 
miss you 

“Hey, t's not over, buddy," Zack assured him. “t 
think the old lady will et me out once in awhile.” 

“if you're good,” Kelly teased. 

Carla's coming back to Los Angeles with me for 
a couple of days,” Slater told them. Kelly was glid, 
‘Slater really seemed happy. 

“Congratulations,” Carla said to Kelly and Zack, 
“And I'm sorry 1 put you guys through all this.” 

Hey, it turned out okay,” Kelly replied, smiling 
warmly at Carla, “And now we have a new friend." 

“I'm lousy at good-byes,” Screech sald, coming, 
up to them, “so have a real nice life.” Without saying 
more, he began to walk away. 

Kelly reached out and grabbed his arm. "Hey, 
hey," she said soothingly, “We'll be seeing a lot of 
‘you. We go to the same university!" 

Right!" Suddenly Screech was smiling from ear 
tocar, 
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“But promise you'll call before you come over,” 
Zack added, hugging Screech. 

“Promise,” said Screech, He gazed affectionately 
‘at Kelly and Zack, then over at Slater and Carla, 
before letting out a deep sigh. “Why me? Why am | 
the only one without somebody?” 

Ar that moment—as if in answer to Sereech's 
question—a pink limo squealed to a halt in the 
driveway. Djana Beaujolais jumped out of the 
backseat, “Sammy! There you are!” she cried In 
delight. 

Sereech jumped back. *Stay away from me!” he 
warned in a frightened voice, “My feet are still 
‘swollen from that tango.” 

Diana advanced toward Screech, her arms out- 
stretched for an embrace, Panicked, Sereech bolted 
down the driveway. 

Diana ran after him with unexpected speed, 
her tremendous heft jiggling beneath her jewel- 
studded jogging outfit. “Give me another chance, 
Sammy,” she panted, "We were meant for one 
another." 

Kelly, Zack, Carla, and Slater laughed as 
Screech disappeared down the drive with Diana 
closing in. 

“Some things never change,” Zack chuckled, “I 
hhaye the feeling Screech is going to be getting into 
Jams until the day he dies,” 
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“and I'm going to love you until the day J die,” 
said Kelly, stipping her arm around Zack's waist. 

Zack kissed her forehead tenderly. “Me, too," he 
said. “And that’s another thing that will never, ever 


change.” 
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Zack and Kelly are of to Las 


with the rest of the gang—to tie the knot! 
They've decided that they want tbe together forever, and woth 


is going to stand in their way. 
Bat wei iil osu Ui 
oven ona stretch of deserted highway, leaving ber and Kelly \em- 


stranded, Zack is plled over fr speeding, and he ends 
tors get put inal bya crooked sherif! And when the gana finally 
tnakes it to Las Vegas, they accidentally stumble upon 2 plot te 
‘Zeal a precious diamond, and the thief wants them out of the 
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Will the gang survive? Will Zack and Kelly make it ta the 
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